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Booking Agent: Yd like to talk over that new contract, Joe; 
that is, unless you got too much on your mind. 
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“Lifetime” pen in green 
or black, $8.75 


Identify the Lifetime 
pen by this 


u hite dot 


z : : — js 
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Skrip, successor to ink, 
abolishes pen clopainz 


By a score of scientific tests this new product of ours 
establishes itself as probably the greatest improve- 

ment ever made in writing, fluids. Washable Skrip 

for school and special work demonstrates a smooth 

and brilliant color, yet washes out of clothing, easily. ; 
Permanent Skrip, for record work, tenaciously holds ——— 
its legibility. Both flow freely and evenly at all wactennd 
times, without flooding, dry quickly on the paper, 

but will not dry on the pen point or clo? the flow. 

See that your fountain-pen is $iven a chance to use 

this Breat fluid. Skrip makes all pens write better 

and the Lifetime® pen write best. Try it today. 








Washable Skrip—15 and 25 cents a bottle—in blue, green, violet, red and black 
Permanent Royal Blue Skrip—25 cents a bottle 


At better dealers everywhere 


HEAFFER’ 


PENS* PENCILS? SKRI 
W. A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY - FORT MADISON, IOWA, U.S. A. 


New Yor . . Chicago . . San Francisco 
W. A. Sheaffer Pen Co. of Canada, Ltd. * Toronto, Ont.—60-62 Front St., W. 
Wellington, N. Z. + Sydney, Australia - London—199 Regent St. 


©Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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N ELECTING to buy acertain motorcar Which means that Timken Bearings in differen- 
—make your choice more than a“beauty contest”. tials, pinion or worm drives, transmissions, steer- 
ing pivots and wheels give motorists longer 


Consider grace of line, of course, but remember ) ' : 
service and assured satisfaction at these impor-~ 


there’s more in a car’s make-up than appears on 
the surface—Timken Bearings, for instance. tant points. 
In selecting a car, make up your mind to ask— 


Technically speaking, Timken tapered construc- “Is it Timken-Equipped?” 
tion, Timken POSITIVELY ALIGNED ROLLS 
and Timken-made electric steel provide full Note the answer—and vote for Timken Bearings. 


protection against thrust, torque and shock. THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING CO., CANTON, O. 


TIMKEN :::.: BEARINGS 










































West Indies 
and Mexico 


by Red Star ° 


Howlonghaveyou 
a winter's ya- 
cyan A owe 15, 
’ 17 or 22 days 
of these cruises is _ 
_ just suited to yo 
requirements. 
€raries include 
Mexico City, Pan- 
noel Canal, Ha- 


in (at eser), 
- etc. The am Dy 


















Largest, finest a4 ever to circle the ph 7 
/ / 
RE mo pie Kaow: advent Sense d of 
rofundi e Orient. 
peal cs Ge Raters beauty of the South Seas 
. feel an exaltation he soul under the 
spell of an E an night .... them you will have — 
truly dived. © cruise of the ; an makes 
that possible. ‘a 
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oom viexdes Great Wall China; andan optio 
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The Book Reviewer to His Loye 


My dear, to come across you in the horde 
Of girls with whom I’m deluged to the 
neck 
Is just the sort of find that keeps 
bored si 
Observer from becoming a soured 
wreck. 


Your canvas, it must be confessed, js 
small— 
But what’s within those limits cannot 


Grasped all at once. Your little world 
holds all 
The universe....at least, it does for 
me. 


And you have set yourself a hardy task 
In — to combine the grave and 
a 
What more could any captious critic ask? 
Such deft achievements don’t come 


every day. 


On top of this: a suavity, finesse 
And subtlety of form command my 
awe; 
Such style as yours most elders don't 
possess; 
Your general construction has no flaw, 


All of you lives, convinces, startles, moves, 
I recommend that everybody con you 
But if your future work (it must!) im- 
proves, 
This sponsor claims a lifelong option 
on you! 
Emanuel Eisenberg. 





The Varsity Coach Becomes a 


Motion Picture Director 


“Now, you guineas, get this: When I say 
‘action’ I’m not talking about court pro- 
ceedings! This is supposed to be a gang: 


war—not a bridge tea....and you're 
supposed to be gangsters but God knows 
you don’t act like them... .and that in- 


cludes you, Gilbert Gilbert! You looked 
like a sack of marshmallows in that last 
play. Forget your newspaper clippings, if 
you can, and put some guts into your 
acting! You may be the star but I'll put 
you on the shelf for the rest of the picture 
if you don’t snap out of it. Remember, 
there’re Pa of doubles where you came 
from... ..And you, Gloria Garbo! Didn't 
I tell you to charge in fast on that sex 
appeal play? You act like an old woman 
with lumbago and flat feet! What's the 
matter? Got slow-pokitis?....Come 0m, 
now, all of you! Let’s see drive in there 
this time. .... Camera! . . oss" 
ee Rotten! Go on into "the 
showers—the whole ?*&°/,$——” bunch of 
you! Go on! I'll make a picture with the 
carpenters and electricians, an’ they'll & 
a hell of a lot more credit to dear old 
Mammoth Productions than you are!” 


E. P. Fer-i. 


— 
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4; this the day 9 
OR you as for every other 
father there will come a day 
when you will look at yourson and 
reflect: he has washed his face; it 
looks like—can it be? It is! It’s un- 
deniably a beard. Time flies. Now 
do for him what your father did 
for you, and what eight out of 
ten American fathers are doing for 
their sons; buy him his New Im- 
proved Gillette and get him safely 
launched on a life-long career 


of smooth, successful shaves. 
GILLETTE SAFETY Razor Co., Boston, U.S. A. 


THE NEW IMPROVED 


Gillette 


SAFETY RAZOR 
$5 to *75 


BOSTONIAN (right). Opening the cover automatically 
raises tray containing Razor and Blade Box. Heavily 
Gold Plated, $6.00. Heavily Silver Plated, $5.00. Ten 
Gillette Blades (twenty shaving edges) with each set. 


TUCKAWAY. A small com- NEW STANDARD. Heavily 
pact set in Heavily Gold or Sil- Gold or Silver Plated in Gen- 


ver Plated Case, purple velvet uine Leather Covered Case. Ten 
and satin lined. With ten Gil- Gillette Blades (twenty shaving 
lette Blades (twenty shaving edges) included, $5.00. 


edges), $5.00, 




















































TRAVELER. Genuine Leather 
Case, Heavily Gold Plated Ra- 
— Box with ten Gillette 

» (twenty shaving edges) 
and Soap and Brush re es 
$10.00. The same set Heavily 
Silver Plated, $7.50. 





SOMERSET. Case, Blade 
Box and Razor all Heavily Sil- 
ver Plated and brocaded in an 
attractive modern design. Ten 


Gillette Blades (twenty shaving 
edges), $9.00. In Heavy Gold 
Plate, $10.00, 


































A BEAUTIFUL NEW MOTOR CAR 
Dodge Built and Dodge-Dependable 


Fine car distinction and traditional Dodge 
value are brilliantly exemplified in Dodge 
Brothers New Senior Six. 


One ride will confirm the fact that this great 
car is the biggest, fastest and finest Six ever 
produced by Dodge Brothers. 


Even the most casual observation will make it 
instantly clear that every detail of fine car 


equipment is present, every feature of fine car 
performance provided. 


The extra width, depth and restful luxury of 
the seats—the car’s greater roominess and finer 
performance—its arresting smartness and rich 
interior beauty—all confirm your first vivid im- 
ptession that here is a motor car of very 
exceptional distinction and desirability. 


Available in eight distinguished body types:—The Sport Sedan, (illustrated), $1795—The Sport Coupe with 
Rumble Seat, $1795—The Sport Roadster with Rumble Seat, $1815—The Landau Sedan, $1845. These prices 


include six wire wheels and six tires . 


. «+» The Victoria Brougham, $1575—The Roadster, $1695—The Sedan, 


$1675— The Coupe with Rumble Seat, $1675. All prices f. 0. b. Detroit— front and rear bumpers included. 


DODGE BROTHERS 
NEW SENIOR SIX 














OUR CANDIDATE WON'T SLING MUD 
“The Things They Whisper Ain’t as Bad as What 


Weir the Campaign is degenerating into 
just what I thought it would. 

It started out to be honorable, But 
honor in politics is just as much lost as 
John W. Davis’s platform of “honesty” 
was in ‘24. 

It was a “noble experiment” but it just 
dident bring home any soup bones. 

It started in by ““Whispering”—but Al 
can't whisper. He has a bass voice, and 
anytime he whispers he is shouting. 

Well, at first, we was all hearing so 
many whispers that it begin to look like 
everybody that spoke to you had lost their 
voice. 

We layed it to bad colds for awhile, 
then we discovered that everybody could- 
ent have Phenomonia at once. 

So it finally dawned on us that it was 
“Scandal.” 

We dident know it was scandal, for in 
politics practically everything you hear is 
sandal, so a thing has got to be mighty 
sandalous to be worth repeating. 

Well the funny thing about it was the 





They Shout Out Loud’ 
by 
WILL ROGERS 


things that they had been whispering was 
not as bad as the things they had been 
saying out loud, But it was just the idea 
of whispering that made everybody sore, 
So they quit whispering and started say- 
ing worse things at the top of their voice. 

Al kinder put the soft pedal on whis- 
pers down in the old home State of 
Oklahoma. 

I don’t know why he picked on us, We 
wasent the originators of bed linen for 
wearing apparel. 

Why dident he go to Cocacolaville? 
That’s the Mother Lodge. Why did he 
make the great State of Oklahoma look 
like she was so narrow that she dident 
want anybody to get through the White 
House door with a cross? 

Why dident he pick out Tom Heflin’s 
range, or Jim Watson’s pasture? 

It’s not Klansmen that are making us 
look so funny in Oklahoma, it’s Repub- 
licans. 

You see the State was originally layed 
out and settled by Democrats who made 





the run in there and took a chance on 
building it up. Well being a new Country 
and needing some money to develop it 
wtfy we had to do some borrowing, so 
there is where the Republicans got in. 

They made the loans, and took care of 
the foreclosures, and now we can’t get 
‘em out for they own everything. 

But Al made the boys a mighty good 
talk there and they treated him like a 
Gentleman which was unusual treatment 
for a Politician. 

Well that speech was kinder what you 
would call the starting of the open air 
scandal, Right then Scandal went from a 
whisper to a shout, and now they are at 
it hammer and tongs. 

Hoover won’t answer any of it but 
Work is so busy heaving back denials and 
cooking up new ones that it’s the only 
time he has ever lived up to his name. 
If he had expended as much energy in 
his Cabinet position as that, we would 
have been out of debt. 

Mr. Moses (not the Lawmaker one, 
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Press AGENT (to revue star) : I’ve a request for your picture from a religious weekly. 
Have you anything with clothes on? 













































just the Senator) he is the second line of 
denial for the Republicans. 

And on the other side what Al can’t 
think of to call em, why Raskob in his 
corner is throwing everything but the 
sponge at ’em. If a Republican shows him- 
self to him, Raskob will hit him over the 
head with a Buick. 

Oh it’s a Gentleman’s game??? Every- 
body is of a “high type”—till the time 
comes when there is something worth 
while to be little over, then they revert 
to type. 

But through all this the old Anti-Bunk 
Party has maintained its dignity. 

We are not running about the Country 
shouting in everybody’s ear, “As I said 
so ably in my acceptance speech.” 

We dident say anything in our accept- 
ance speech, We dident even accept, and 
at that we said more than they did. 

They can always bring up their accept- 
ance speech for that is as far back as 
they want their record looked into while 
the Campaign is going on. 

But I do hope that there is some voters 
who appreciate a Candidate who has not 
dragged in Religion, Prohibition, Water 
Power, neither hot or cold, Corruption, 
Brown Derbys, or social superiority of 
wives. 

I have a wife that could study an Emily 
Post Guide for three days, and make a 
sucker out of every Senator and his wife 
that ever stuck their nose inside the White 
House. 





Anti-Bunk Bulletin 


WE confess that we’re beginning to get 
a trifle worried about the Will Rogers- 
for-President Campaign. Our Candidate 
is attracting too darned many voters. Our 
position is becoming positively embar- 
rassing, because we don’t know what to 
do with all the unexpected guests. Of 
course we know we could sell them, and 





— 


at fancy prices, to the Republicans and 
Democrats. Both those organizations need 
voters a lot more than we do. But, up. 
like them, we’re not in politics for what 
we can get out of it. We're in solely for 
what we can kick out of it; namely, Bunk, 

The only way we can think of to stop 
the rush of enlistments in the Anti-Bunk 
Party is to remind the public of the 
words of Our Candidate at the start of 
the campaign: “Our support will have to 
come from those who want NOTHING 
and have the assurance of getting it.” 

We'll continue to send Rogers buttons 
to those who address their requests to 
Rogers Campaign Headquarters, 598 
Madison Avenue, New York. But these 
buttons are nothing more than souvenirs 
of a Noble Experiment, and they will not 
entitle their holders to any special consid- 
eration after Election Day. 

So if you want to be Ambassador to 
the Court of St. James’s, or if you want 
to inherit Mabel Walker Willebrandt’s 
job, or get into the Department of the 
Interior where the oil leases are kept, 
stay away from the Anti-Bunk Party. 

Our Candidate doesn’t intend to hand 
out the good jobs to those who helped 
elect him. He is going to violate all polit- 
ical precedent by giving the jobs to those 
best qualified to fill them. 


’ 


Lire. 





NOT PAID FOR 
Rus: What did your new smoking set 
cost? 
Dus: I don’t know yet. My wife gave 
it to me! 























“Say, Joe, give us a light from your Dunhill, will yuh P” 
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Will It Come to This? 


(The characters are Mr. Jupkins and Mr. 
Apams. The scene ts a fashionable speak- 
easy in the mid-town district. The time 1s 
October, 1948.) 

Mr. Juoxins: Well, Harry, have you made 
up your mind about the election? 

Mr. Apas: Sure. I made it up after the 
conventions, last June. 

Mr. Jupkins: Who you voting for? 

Mr. ApaMs: Mrs. Ten Eyck, of course. 

Mr. JupKins: So am I, of course. 

Mr. Avams: Mrs. Brown has made a 
strong campaign, and I guess she’ll pull a 
lot of votes in the East, but.... 

Mr. Jupkins: Yes, you're right. That’s 
a mighty big “but.” 

Mr. ApaMs: I must say I like the cou- 
rageous stand Mrs. Brown has taken on 
Government control of airways, but.... 

Mr. Jupkins: Sure, she’s a_ clever 
woman, all right. And an attractive 
woman! 

Mr. Avams: Oh, she'll get a lot of sup- 
port from people who put personality 
ahead of dignity. 

Mr. JupKins: I know, there are a lot of 
unthinking people like that. They hear 
Mrs. Brown’s smooth talk and they fall 
for it. 

Mr. Apas: She’s persuasive, all right. 

Mr. Jupkins: Sure she’s persuasive. | 
know if I was going out on a party with 
one of the candidates, I’d rather take Mrs. 
Brown along than Mrs. Ten Eyck. Ha, 
ha! 

Mr. Apams: Yes, Mrs. Brown would be 
a lot more fun, but.... 

Mr. JupKins: BUT—just think of 
having Mr. Brown in the White House! 

Fr. & 





Progress of Prohibition 
Enforcement 


In Indiana smugglers use an airplane 
with a private landing field to bring in 
Canadian liquor, and the liquor raiding 
squad of Toledo, Ohio, discovers two 
quarts of whiskey underneath a two- 
weeks-old baby; a school is found in New 
York for training bogus dry agents to 
prey upon speakeasies, and a Pennsylvania 
farmer is arrested when whiskey he dis: 
tilled from rotten apples and timothy hay 
makes a customer ill; two fake ocean liner 
stewards are charged with grand larceny 
for representing synthetic stuff as liquor 
“right off the boat,” and a priest return- 
ing from Europe with cognac in his 
luggage receives a lecture on morals from 
a customs inspector; Judge Atwell of 
Texas, sitting in the U. S. District Court 
of Brooklyn, fines a man $200.00 for pos- 
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THe WHISPERING CAMPAIGN 








sessing a quart of wine, and Pussyfoot 
Johnson says, “For the next thousand 
years you can get a drink in Chicago”; 
police in Washington, D. C., are found to 
be framing rum charges on innocent citi- 
zens by perjury, and official records show 
that last year a large percentage of the 
force were on trial for drunkenness; Judge 
Meekins of North Carolina says, “I have 
faith in the Eighteenth Amendment,” and 
the son of the Superintendent of the Anti- 
Saloon League of South Carolina is jailed 
for selling and storing liquor. 


W. W. Scott. 





APPRECIATION 
Goxrer (in the stands, as football player 
gets over a drop kick): Golly! Did you see 
that? He made a goal in one! 





LINES PENNED IN_ PROTEST 

AGAINST THE GENERAL TEN- 

DENCY TO CONDONE TYRANNY 

AND PALLIATE INTOLERANCE 

ON THE INADEQUATE GROUNDS 
OF GOOD INTENTION 


On, never yet fanatic flayed an unregen- 
erated friend, 
Nor Moslem melted lead to brim a 
Christian captive’s ear, 
And never bigot has essayed his fellows’ 
ways to reprehend, 
But what it could be said of him that 


he was quite sincere. 


C. McGarry Morley. 





Tue Repusricans say they ee 
the country on Easy Street. Perhaps they 
meant on Easy Payment Street. 
































by Dear Pat WILLARD: 
Walter What with the radio 
and everything, things fi 
Winchell os _ ster 4 


quickly around the country, 
so it would be silly, I fear, to 
ask if you have been making whoopee. If 
you haven’t been making it, surely you've 
been saying it, and if you haven't done 
either, Willard, get in on the controversy 
that is going on as a result of this phrase. 
There’s plenty of excitement over it, and 
naturally I am with the lad who they say 
popularized the expression, because he 
happens to be a namesake of mine. 

I understand that 
this fellow Winchell 
was formerly a hoof- 
er in vaudeville and 
then turned into a 
Park Rowgue, con- 
necting with the 
Graphic, a_ tabloid 
paper in New York. 

—<aat His is the Broadway 
beat, the night clubs and the other phony 
parts of the town, and as Courtenay Ter- 
rett said the other night, the newspaper 
business is the only business where you 
can have so much fun for so little money. 
I guess he meant it is fascinating because 
newspapermen meet so many uninterest- 
ing people. 

At any rate, this Winchell guy gets 
most of the credit for spreading the ex- 
pression “making whoopee,” and a lot of 
people are saying, “Why, I heard that 
years ago when I was a boy in the West.” 
But Winchell keeps repudiating the credit 
for the word, admitting freely that 
“whoopee” is from the cowboys. He says 
he first heard a cowhand shout it during 
a rodeo at Madison Square Garden, and 
he later applied it to a couple in a café 
who had gone wild on laughing soup and 
were cooing right out loud. He wrote of 
them: “Josephine Blank and Fred Dott 
made whoopee at Texas Guinan’s last 
night.” 

The phrase caught on, it appears, and 
every New York paper is now employing 
it in headlines or stories, and songs have 
been written about it and Ziegfeld is pre- 
paring a show named after it and a book 
and movie have swiped it, too. 

Some Westerners ignore Winchell’s 











ALONG THE 








repudiation of the word “whoopee,” and 
say that he stole it from the cowboys and 
Injuns. He didn’t steal it—but he did give 
it a new meaning. He feels that if any- 
one is going to rate any bows on the 

hrase “making whoopee,” he’s the one 
to bend the body, and he has a scrapbook 
of clippings in favor of it. 

There’s Bide Dudley, once of Denver 
and Kansas, for instance, who came out 
recently and said: “There’s an inane ar- 
gument going on over who coined the 
‘making whoopee’ expression. All I can 
say is, the first time I ever heard of it was 
when I read it in Walter Winchell’s 
column.” Burns Mantle likewise. The 
N. Y. World, ditto, and a former cow- 
hand named Mark Barron of the Herald 
Tribune agreed. Burton Rascoe, once of 
Oklahoma, and a leading literary critic, 
said the same thing, as have several 
former Westerners, although some of 
them feel that “‘whoopee” is derived from 
“yippy!” or “yuppy!” which the rangers 
yelled when they went on a tear. 

Whatever the argument is, or who- 





———$_ 
ever deserves the credit, why has it taken 
so long for the word to get famous? Even 
though it may have beep heard frequently 
in Texas, it was never heard in Guinan’s 
until Winchell put it there. Personally, ] 
think the opposing factions to Winchell 
are “drys,” which I shall have to tell him 
heheheh. Anyway, everyone who offers 
an argument credits it to different sources 
or persons, but Will Rogers hasn’t beeg 
heard from yet. He should know, having 
once been (they tell me) a cow-person 
himself. 

Some one recently pointed out that 
“whoopee” is the 
only word in the lan. 
guage that tells a 
whole story, but the 
Herald Tribune's 
definition is better, 
It said: “ ‘Making 
whoopee’ means to 
experience exception- 

c alexcite ment by 
process of intoxicating liquescents, mel- 
odies, terpsichore, or what not.” 

That’s a pretty comprehensive summary 
of the situation; but just what does the 
Herald Tribune mean by “what not”? 














THE PRODIGAL SON-IN-LAW 


Girv’s Farner: Young man, are you 
able to support a family? 

Younc Man: Yes, sir; how many are 
there in your family? 











Sax: Hey, how do ya spell insouciance? 
Pino: I dunno. All I can spell is the tenor part of “Constantinople.” 
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The Hollywood Freshman 


Wen comes the frisky freshman to 
The sacred Halls of Knowledge, 

He’s met by everybody who 
Attends his chosen college. 

The dean comes down to shake his hand, 
The co-eds throng to meet him, 

The faculty and college band 
With waving pennants greet him. 

(At least, they do from what I’ve seen 

Upon the moving picture screen.) 


Within a week the orders Greek, 
To lift a social stigma, 

Have made the lad a full-fledged 
Or Alpha Beta Sigma. 

The stripling scoffs at lordly sophs, 
And though his marks are zero, 

His fraters and bewhiskered profs 
Acclaim him campus hero! 

(At least, that’s what the public gleans 

From viewing motion picture screens!) 


Arthur L. Lippmann, 
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TOUGH BREAK 
“T wear that Joe Likker, the 





boot- 















Tue Boy: 


HEY! Look out for my kite! 


legger, is going broke.” 
“Yeah. A dissatisfied customer started 
a whispering campaign against his gin.” 





Modern Arithmetic 


“Wext, Willie! Having trouble with your 
lessons again? A big ten-year-old boy like 
you worrying over a simple little ‘prob- 
lem? Just tell Papa what it is and he'll 
figure it out in a jiffy!” 
“It doesn’t look hard, Pop, but I can’t 
xem to get the right answer. If two 
motors are doing 2456 r.p.m. and the 
third motor is only doing 2389 r.p.m., 
and the plane’s altimeter shows it drops 
300 feet and climbs back up 345.65 feet 
every time it hits an air bump, and every 
third bump is 3456 feet from the last one 
and the others are 4356.8 feet apart, how 
long will it take the plane to reach an 
altitude of 23,456 feet if one of the motors 
after 12.4 land miles should suddenly go 
dead and the other two drop back to 2345 
rp.m., and the headwind is 34 miles an 
hour up to 14.567 feet and then increases 
1.34 miles an hour for each 347 feet of 
altitude. And you get started, Pop, by 
figuring out how fast the plane goes by 
assuming that if all three motors are doing 
“99 r.p.m., the cruising speed... . Mama! 
..Mamal!. . . .Come here, quick! Papa’s 
just done a nosedive from his chair and 
cracked up on the floor!” Chet Johnson. 





THERE ARE OTHERS 
Hanks: My boy is one in a hundred! 
SHanks: What does he do? 
Hanks: He’s vice-president of a bank. 




































Wuat this country needs is a 
pugilist who will go on a camping trip | A HARD-LUCK story is one that all 
with Jim Tully. 'the editors have rejected. 
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“] left him, Paw. He didn’t like my beer.” 
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THE POLITICAL FRONT 


The Deadly Borah 


THE APPROACHING winter 

by will furnish an interval of 
Henry high comedy in the United 
Suydam States Senate, when Mr. 


William E. Borah of Idaho 
assumes responsibility for passing Mr. 
Kellogg’s treaty for the renunciation of 
war. Mr. Borah has never been happy 
since he became Chairman of the Foreign 
Relations Committee, because as Chair- 
man he must get things done. The job of 
securing ratification of the agreement so 
gaudily signed at Paris this summer will 
not be difficult, but Mr. Borah’s perform- 
ance will be fantastic. 

Those very dogmas which Mr. Borah 
used in 1919 to defeat American adhesion 
to the League of Nations Covenant will 
now be hurled at his own head, in op- 
position to that new pact of Paris. The 





same arguments that the Democrats used 
in 1919 to defend Mr. Wilson’s project 
Mr. Borah will now employ to protect 
Mr. Kellogg’s. The Senator’s astigmatism 
is temporarily cured. What was a poison- 
ous thistle to him in 
1919 is a_ simple 
primrose and noth- 
ing else besides in 
1928; even if it 
grows in the soil of 
Geneva. 

Thus the brilliant 
Senator from Idaho 
is executing a com- 
plete about-face in an 








| 
|interval of less than ten years. Nobody 


who knows Mr. Borah need get excited 
about that. His charm is compounded of 
diverse elements, of which pertinacity is 
not one. There are times when Mr. Borah 
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“Now tell me, who do you think will be our next President P” 


would rather be “regular” than consistent, 
In 1912 Mr. Borah supported Mr. Taft 
not Mr. Roosevelt. At Kansas City . 
1928 he paid fulsome tribute to President 
Coolidge, although he had spent the pre- 
ceding quadrennium laughing at the 
President and often opposing his pro- 
gram on the floor of the Senate. He 
stepped into the breach for the Admin. 
istration at Kangas City, squelched -the 
more radical farm forces in his party and 
made the nomination safe for Mr. Hoover. 
| He is now defending Prohibition against 
|Alfred E. Smith, indulging in sancti. 
monious and legalistic platitudes about the 
Eighteenth Amendment and ignoring the 
Fourteenth and Fifteenth. During the 
winter, he will attempt to convince the 
country that Frank B. Kellogg is the 
greatest Secretary of State since Alex- 
ander Ham—that is, since John Hay. 
The Administration has done a fine job 
on Mr. Borah. Those two timid gentle. 
men, Messrs. Coolidge and Hoover, have 
him hog-tied. The Senator from Idaho 
would explain his present course on the 
ground of party responsibility and party 
regularity—obligations of which he shows 
perverse and joyous disregard at normal 
moments. Once in four years, when there 
is an election for President, Mr. Borah 
delivers himself into the hands of his 
party organization, an awkward if willing 
slave. To him a passage in one of H. H. 
Munro’s novels applies: ““He reminds one 
of a circus elephant—infinitely more in- 
telligent than the 
people who direct 
him, but quite con- 
tent to go on putting 
his foot down or 
taking it up as may 
be required.....” 
Such is this inde- 
pendent, this corus- 

















cant, this erratic Sen- 
ator from _ Idaho 
when his party is out to elect a President. 
Once in four years Mr. Borah dwindles to 
the stature of Simeon D. Fess of Ohio. 
Once in four years he becomes fit com- 
pany for such persons as Dr. Work and 
Clem Shaver. Then, having got his Re- 
publican President safely in the White 
House, Mr. Borah expands with satisfaction 
and proceeds to fight, ridicule, patronize 
and generally discredit that same President 
until the next campaign comes around. 








THE FASTEST HUMAN : 
“I unperstanp he holds a record o 
some kind.” : 
“Yes. He is the father of seven, and he 
once reassembled a Sunday paper in four 
minutes.” 
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The Baloney Buster 


Ar an interstate rodeo 
In the fall of "Twenty-eight 
Several jaspers drawed a kayo 
From a certain sorrel skate 
Who was listed in the entries 
3y the name of Antibunk 
And who mangled up them gentries 
Into piles of human junk. 


First come California Herbie, 
Who had wrangled some renown 


At a pachydermous derby 





In a roarin’ Kansas town, 

But when Herbie tried to master 
This here Antibunk cayuse 

He corralled so much disaster 
That it shook his gizzard loose. 


Then across the east horizon 
Tiger Al come into view; 
He was rated simply pizen 
Bustin’ bunkum square in two, 
But this Antibunk tornado 
Slipped the Tiger such a fall 
Every Tammany bravado 
Felt the jar to Hokum Hall. 





Then come old Topeka Charlie 
And was positively sunk 

When he up and tried to parley 
With this critter Antibunk; 

And when Joe, the Ozark Wonder 
From the Plains of Little Rock, 

Met the nag and buckled under 
Distant Texas felt the shock. 


And we thinks here’s one hyena 
Too adept for human skill, 

Till across the chawed arena 
Ambled Oklahoma Bill, 

And he gazed upon the critter 
And he sorta scratched his head, 

Then he chawed a Wrigley fritter 
And this is what he said: 


“I’m a modest kind of jigger 
And I never like to brag, 

But you know, I sorta figger 
I can ride that ragin’ nag; 

I’ve rode tigers, mules and camels 
And the ellyphunt beside, 

And I'll tackle any mammals 
Wearin’ hair or hoofs or hide.” 


Then he clumb aboard the leather 
And he loosened up the reins, 
While we sorta wondered whether 

We could find his dang remains, 
But I hope to be a sucker 
Even bigger than I am 
If that wild, ferocious bucker 
Wasn’t gentle as a lamb. 


And I’m game to bet a quarter 
Oklahoma wasn’t throwed 

For the reason he was smarter 
Than the critter that he rode; 

And I make this here assumption 
To the lads who took a flop: 

If they had a horse’s gumption, 
Why, they mighta stayed on top. 

Earl H. Emmons. 





WAKM-HEARTED 
_ First Janrror: Well, Sam, I see where 
the mercury was down to three below 
last night. 
Seconp Janrror: Yeah. Won't be so 
very long now before we'll have to turn 
on the heat. 





SELF-CONTROL FOR CELEBRITIES 
Wuen you've walked a mile for that 
blindfold test and then failed to pick an 
Old Gold cigarette....be nonchalant 
....light a Murad! 





New Measure—Sixteen ounces 
make one pint; two pints make whoopee. 












“I want you to come right in and tend the furnace. Let that 


puppy dig up his own bones.” 





Extra! 


Ir was the night of the presidential na- 
tional election and the offices of the Great- 
est Newspaper on Earth, or in the uni- 
verse for that matter, were in a state of 
turmoil. This was the day on which more 
than one hundred and seventeen million 
persons in the United States (based on 
Federal Census Bureau estimate for 1926, 
through the courtesy of the World Al- 
manac) were to choose their executive, 
the man who should guide the Ship of 
State through four years, who should de- 
termine foreign policies and decide do- 
mestic problems, who should settle the 
most delicate international relations, who 
should 

But the gravity of the situation on Na- 
tional Election Day is well known to all 
and needs no amplifying. Suffice it to 
repeat that the offices of the Greatest 
Newspaper on Earth were in a turmoil. 
The harried editor-in-chief, overcome by 
the excitement and the responsibility, was 
slumped over his desk with his head in 
his arms and moaning gently; thé manag- 








ing editor was beside himself with worry; 
the city editor was tearing his hair; even 
the sports editor, the financial editor, the 
fashion editor, the radio editor, and a 
number of other editors had been com- 
mandeered from their regular jobs for the 
crisis; every reporter—even the most 
hard-boiled, who had covered every story 
of moment since the surrender of Lee at 
Appomattox—was frantic; the telephones 
jangled madly; copy boys rushed to and 
fro, hither and yon, cheek and jowl, hip 
and thigh 
Well, it was the wildest night in the 
memory of anybody who had ever worked 
on the Greatest Newspaper on Earth. 
You see, some woman up in the Bronx 


had just shot her boy friend. 





Tip Bliss. 





PROFESSIONAL QUESTION 


“Wen I was playing tennis in Ger- 
many I won the plaudits of the multi- 
tude.” 

“How much is a plaudit in American 
money?” 





Unsolicited Testimonial to an 
Ugly Duckling 


To you, who merit precious little praise 
From men in search of love or those 
who write 
Bright sonnets, odes and lyric roundelays 
To maidens of a visual delight 
And those with active minds or charming 
ways: 
To you, O ugly duckling, I indite 
This song I sing, because I think it pays. 


To you, for whom no wedding anthem 
rings, 
Devoid of beauty, as you are—and 
dough: 
Toward whom Dan Cupid never gaily 
wings 
With some fine lad for courtier of 
beau: 
I dedicate this verse and hope it brings 
A due reward: for Edgar Guest, | 
know, 
Gets rich by writing just of homely things. 
Carroll Carroll. 
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PEP’S DIARY 


by SEPTEMBER 19—Awake _be- 
times, quafing my new 
morning tipple of pepper- 
mint essence and charged 
water, the most refresh- 
ing beverage that ever I drank in 
my life, and then Marge Boothby in, 
all a-twitter because her loss of weight is 
now marked by her acquaintance without 
her mentioning it first. M. full of news, 
too, telling how much worse is the state 
of poor Jim Mitchell, who now, on the 
rare occasions when he is semi-conscious, 
does ring up his friends on no pretext so- 
ever merely to inform the world that he 
is capable of enunciating a simple declara- 
tive sentence. Lord! how I do love and 
miss Jim, who did always seem to me to 
be giving a perfect imitation of Leon 
Errol, but I have had to forbid him the 
house since we had the two rare vases 
given us by Hilda and Gardner Gilsey 
made into lamps. Marge’s new penthouse 
finished and she well established therein, 
albeit she sleeps but fitfully on the bal- 
cony for fear that she could not escape an 
intruding marauder, so I did counsel her 
to buy one of those parachutes used by 
aviators and keep it hard by her pillow 
and then, should a prowler approach, she 
could open it and leap over the balustrade. 
The gossip is that Amy Orpen, depressed 
by the financial misfortunes which have 
befallen her family, has taken to reading 
various books on the psychology of cheer, 
and the other day she did find a splendid 
one which did set forth so eloquently that 
we are actually rich if we can but bring 
ourselves to think so that Amy closed the 
volume without finishing it and went out 
and spent five thousand dollars, but 
Marge could not tell me what she spent 
it for, a matter I should much like to 
know. I have indeed found for myself 
that buying something which I cannot 
afford brings me a deal of pleasure, but 
| have also learned that such bliss en- 
dures no longer than the first of the en- 
suing month. To luncheon on the St. 
Regis roof, which is the current vogue, 
and the too propinquous band did so 
irenzy me with their volume and jumpy 
tunes that when they quitted the room 
tor a moment I was for smashing the 
hddles which they left on their chairs, 
but M. would not let me. Made a meal 


Leonard 





on Madrilene, veal with spaghetti, and 
orange ice, then, since I was the only 
woman in the place wearing a straw hat, 
to a milliner, but I could not be suited. 
Home betimes, and to the chaise-longue 
for my rest, struggling desperately to relax 
by idle reflections on various matters, and 
I am resolved, for one thing, to mend my 
manners, feeling that I am become too 
selfish. Seldom, for instance, do I ask 
other women how their husbands are, a 
question which persons do invariably put 
to me about Sam, and albeit I am not 
greatly concerned about Tom, Dick and 
Harry’s health and should probably flee 
the spot if it were told to me with the 
slightest detail, I must nevertheless _re- 
member to make the effort of inquiry. | 
am also minded, as is usual with me at 
this time of year, to do some good his- 
torical reading this winter, but when I did 
tell Sam, he quoth, “Yes, and how about 
brushing up your French and taking a 
pew at St. Bartholomew’s?” so mayhap 
nought will come of it. Dinner at home, 
and all the evening reading in Mrs. Whar- 
ton’s new book, which is far better than 
her last, thank God, and I do think she 
has the greatest aptitude for naming char- 
acters that exists in fiction, and the qual- 
ity of her perception makes most of her 


contemporaries seem but little boys and | tion Bridge. 





girls who have heard or seen nought as 
yet. And I was in especial tickled with the 
episode where Martin did laugh aloud to 
himself in his hotel until a nervous spin- 
ster in the next room did beat on the wall 
and shout, “I can hear every word that 
both of you are saying!” 





There’s Something About Those 
Names 

“Just talking with—hang it!—you know 

the fellow who wears the gold-rimmed 

spectacles.” 

“Smith?” 

“Yes, Smith. He told me to call him 
up some time, but I can’t remember the 
number he gave me. Said no one ever 
forgets it.” 

“Columbus 1492?” 

“That’s it! Well, I hadn’t seen Smith 
since the time I met him on a train going 
to Chicago—or was it Detroit? It might 
have been Pittsburgh. I’ve forgotten, but 
it was all of two years—no, three years 
ago. However, I distinctly remember the 
Pullman we were riding in was named 


Pascagoula... ..” Bill Sykes. 





WHEN in doubt don’t 


play Auc- 








VORCLLANT 








“Alas!” said the modern sculptor. “I can never complete my masterpiece! I have eaten 
my model.” 























SPORTSMEN azd SPORTS 


The Come-back of 


Notre Dame 
by At a luncheon about a 
John month ago a man was rash 
~l enough to stand up and say 
Kieran that Notre Dame wouldn't 
have a good team this year. 
His name was Knute Rockne. Said 


Knute: “We've got only one regular 
left from last year. That means our 
second team of last year is our Varsity 
this year. I call them my Minute Men 
because whenever I put them in, the other 
team scored in a minute. We’re fixed for 
a nice, comfortable campaign. The only 
time a coach worries is when he thinks 
his team may be licked. Well, I know our 
team is going to be licked and I have 
nothing to worry about. We’ll have some 
fun this year but we'll be building for 
next year. Our slogan at South Bend is: 
Watch out for us in 1929. I thank you.” 

These shocking sentiments caused sev- 
eral near-fatalities among the guests. 
Captain “Biff” Jones of West Point and 
Mr. Tad Jones of Yale almost died laugh- 
ing. Mr. Tad laughed even louder than 
Captain Biff, which might be due to the 
fact that Yale doesn’t play Notre Dame. 
Other guests went into a huddle at the 
lower end of the table, and having care- 
fully considered Knute’s prophecy of a 








weak Notre Dame team this fall, they 
adopted a resolution to the effect that 


1928, being a presidential campaign year, 
is therefore a good 


a PELE year for applesauce. 
= (SAUCE: It does look as if 


the boys suspected 
Knute. For that mat- 
ter, Bob Zuppke once 
said: “They certainly 
watch that man 
Rockne. I think 
they’re trying to find 
out what he puts in 
a football besides 
wind.” “Rock” does put something else 
in. Here’s part of it, and it may explain in 
some measure how Notre Dame, year 
after year, turns out teams that rate at 
or near the top. Hark to Mr. Rockne (in 
person and strictly not a picture) broad- 
casting on a ten-yard wave-length: 

“We sound a call for spring practice. 
It’s a ‘come-all-yez’; nobody barred. We 
divide "em up into teams of fifty. Maybe 
that’s why we do pretty well in some 
seasons. We start out with fifty men on 
a team. We give the teams names: Army, 
Georgia Tech, Navy, Minnesota, and so 
on. We give them plenty of work and 
make them play a round robin for the 
championship. This year the Army team 
won and I want to tell you, they were not 
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Suy Younc Brwe: I forgot to ask you, dear, how do you like your eggs? 
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only the best football players of the Jot 
but the biggest eaters as well. I know 
because I give the winners a steak dinner 
every year and the sight of a butcher 
throws me into a cold sweat ever since 
I paid that bill. 

“Well, that’s the spring. The fall cam. 
paign is different. Entrance to the foot. 
ball field is by card only. You can’t come 
unless you're invited. We invite 125 of the 
boys who were out in the spring and nat. 
urally we don’t invite the worst ones. We 
make seven or eight teams of them, but 
they all have the same name in the fall 
—wNotre Dame. The rest is simple. We 
just go out and play football. Some people 
are kind enough to say we're not really 
bad at it. 

“I might say in closing,” added Knute, 
“that those who aren’t invited back for 
Varsity practice in the fall are expected to 
go out for class teams, dormitory teams 
and corridor teams. I imagine we have 
something between eight hundred and a 
thousand boys play- 
ing football regu- 
larly on the different 
teams at South Bend 
every fall.” 

A team that had 
never played Notre 
Dame before once 
showed up at South 
Bend. The rival 
coach saw six Notre 
Dame teams running 
through signals up and down the field 
before the game. Having looked them 
over rather persistently, he finally strolled 
over to Rockne and asked: “Which is 
your Varsity, Knute?” 

“Well,” grinned Rockne, “it really 
doesn’t make much difference.” 

“And the worst of it was,” said the 
rival coach later, “that he wasn’t kidding 
at all. He meant it, and doggone the luck, 
it was true!” 








BY WAY OF ILLUSTRATION 
I’p like to have a dog or two 
That Mr. Robert Dickey drew; 
And lying softly on the mat 
A tortoise-shell O. Herford cat; 
Then, too, to make complete such joy, 
A little Percy Crosby boy. 
Thus, home might be without a flaw, 
Depending on the girl J draw. 

Carroll Carroll. 








FANTASTIC STORY 
“SHE bought an expensive fur coat, yt 
she never draped it over a theater seat 
give the customers in the row behind 





glimpse of the label.” 
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“What's the big idea?” 





Nepenthe 


Tuey stood with bowed heads on the 
sidewalk and wept. From time to time 
one of them would walk inside for a 
moment, to return soon after with the 
rapt look on his face of a man who has 
just seen a sacred and a solemn thing. 

“No more peace for me,” moaned one, 
wiping his streaming eyes. 

“And I have no solace left 
world,” wept another. 

“And here is the last breath of com- 
fort on earth being extinguished,” la- 
mented a third, taking up the noisy cry. 

The crowd around the old structure 
moaned an amen. About their awe-struck 
gaze there was something which spoke of 
strange and lamentable things. 

_ And those nearest the building plunged 
into deeper and deeper melancholy. 

“Never again shall I rest,” lamented 
one, weeping as if his heart would break. 

“Heartsease and quiet—gone—gone!” 
added a second, striking a tragic attitude. 
; “The day of contentment is over,” fin- 
ished a third. And, even as he spoke, a 
sentry at the door lifted his hand in a 


in the 





signal, and from the multitude rose a 
hushed cry of grief. 

The last silent movie house in the 
world had just concluded its final non- 
talkie performance. 

Samuel Grafton. 





One Tabloid Headline Writer 
Helps Another with a Big 


Problem 
-ish time I’m having, ! 
trying to find gloves 
for the wife’s birth ° 
day. These prices are 
-ame Louise is where my ! 
wife goes. She says it’s a 
good cheap place to buy ad 
women’s plain or fancy g- 
I’ve been looking around I’m ! 
a nervous wreck. Can't sleep. 
I was wide awake this morning ° 
bad, old man, but try ! 
Mme. Louise. Till you 
do my wife says you ” 
won't know what you're 
her store? I'll beat it ! 
right there and thanks 
for that tip more’n a “a 
-ish the thought, old man. I’m "WY 
always happy to help a suf- 
fering fellow member of my vias 
Carroll Carroll. 





Little Rambles with Serious 
Thinkers 
Ir has long been proverbially evident that 
getting precipitately out of the frying pan 
may be only a prelude to landing in the 


fire.—Harry Emerson Fosdick. 


What if we do have these gangsters shoot- 
ing each other off because of bootlegging? 
That’s just what we want. 

—Pussyfoot Johnson. 


The smile is the soul of France. 
—Gene Tunney. 


Life is a game, with a hand dealt out to 
each one of us, and just so many cards to 
play.— Kathleen Norris. 


I repeat that I am sorry for the country 
which has not a Prince of Wales. 
—Beverley Nichols. 


Romantic love has an enchanting allure- 
ment.—Bernarr Macfadden. 


Anyone who announces my plans for 
aviation is crazy.—Charles A, Levine. 
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K A N G A R O OM 


Our subject 
gathering ripe 
eucalaylies from 
ukelyptus tree, 





What was that 
that hopped and skipped 
through far Australia’s 
eucalypt 


“@ O° 
Showing how near. 
ly the Same size 
our subject's tail 


is to a drain tile 
or’ something. 








and’s got a tail 
that’s overgrew 
end looks just like 
a kangaroo? 





Showing how nearly 
a kangaroo looks 
like a Kangaroo. 





Why, that’s a kangaroo, 
my child, 
it’s just delicious 
baked or biled. 





A slice of roasted. 
kangy tail 

is twice as good 

as coddled whale. 


9 le mettt de hotel 
or a la is great 
or something. 











But,Ma! A bump 
just like a welt 
was sticking ovt 

abovt its belt 

















View from northeast 
of kangaroo purse 
showing method o 

toting lion cub. 





and something peekin 

through the thatch 
was parked there 

in the forward hatch! 
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“INDIAN SUMMER” 


@ This Indian word is some- 
times pronounced * “a 








Syd Mblberry, famous old 
Australian bushman, 
showing bush. 


Yes, dear; what you 
was: looking at 
was Missus 
Kangaroodle’s brat 


Reporter waiting 
to interview gent 
that was thumped 
.. on the jowl by 
our subject. 





asetting in 
its Mother’s purse. 
For. long spring. trips 
it might do worse. 





Our subject all.set 
for a spring trip. 
(Note springs and see text.) 





But, Ma/ This big 
marsupial 
can leap the 
loop-the-loopial 








O R Sa 


and thwack a peanut 
off the tree 
plumb nonchalant 
and gracefully! 
















Peanut et Sock. 
As bruited in our con- 
tiguous literary accom 
paniment.) 








Yes, dear, it socks it 
with its tail 
sufficient hard 
to drive a nail, 





g 8° 
. VEN pO 
j[Boxin kangaroo, 


then while the 
little nut digests 
it sits upon its tail 
and rests. 
























Our subject awaiting 
that moot hour when 
it may apprise the pal- 
pitant world: 

“The nut is digessed!” 
















_ 


R 
Be 


Go 
Bu 
gre: 
the: 
goe 
tior 
mu 
wh: 
the 
Dei 
$0 
Col 
thai 
Jek 
\ 
pro 


do 


Tak 
Or st 
Kne 
whe 
Sen: 
burl 
just 
cals 
It hi 
self 
appr 
rath 
it | 
whe 
door 
But 
doul 
Coh 


toc 





 &§ FE 








7 


Starts 








THE 
THEATRE 





Very Cross 


THERE must be two George 
M. Cohans, One is our hero, 
the author of the two Cohan 
revues and “Seven Keys to 
Baldpate,” co-author with 
God of “The Tavern,” father of Crazy 
Burlesque, and, to our mind, one of the 
great emancipating forces in the American 
theatre. The other is a strange man who 
goes about putting the blight of conven- 
tionality on everything that he touches, 
mumbling “what the public wants... . 
what the public wants” (having in mind 
the public which cheered Admiral 
Dewey), and, in every particular, being 
so antagonistic to the real George M. 
Cohan as to give grounds for suspicion 
that there is witchery at work in another 
Jekyll and Hyde case. 

We do not know the inside story of the 
production of “Elmer the Great,” but we 
do know that Ring Lardner never wrote 
it as it stands. We can no more be fooled 
by his name on the program as author 
than we would be at seeing “Your Broad- 
way and Mine” in the Evening Graphic 
signed by Henry Thoreau. By a delicate 
handling of a micrometer-caliper we were 
able to detect perhaps four spots at which 
the line veered into the Lardner influence. 
And if the rest was not Mr. Cohan in his 
G. A. R. uniform we will eat our new 
gray hat, much as we like to wear it. 


Benchley 





Takinc one of the most searching bits 
of social satire in the language, the “You 
Know Me Al” stories, by the one man 
who can make Mr. Cohan look like a 
Senate page in the field of mad dramatic 
burlesque, Mr. Cohan has reduced it to 
just about as banal a bit of stock theatri- 
cals as you have seen since “Shore Acres.” 
Ithas got everything that Mr. Cohan him- 
self has kidded in the past, even to the 
approaching sleigh-bells. (As they came 
rather early, we had a _ wild hope, 
it being a Lardner-Cohan opus, that 
when the sleigh-bells stopped outside the 
door Uncle Sam might lead in a camel. 
But no.) About once in every act, owing 
doubtless to faulty copy-reading in the 
Cohan office, a Lardner line was allowed 
to creep in, at which an eager audience 
laughed with pathetic vigor, and through- 





out the play Mr. Walter Huston, as 
perfect an embodiment of the old Jack 
Keefe as Mr. Lardner could wish, opposed 
an equally perfect performance to the 
overwhelming weight of the garden truck 
he had to carry. A play by Ring Lardner 
with Walter Huston to act in it would 


have been almost too good to be borne. 





WE po not usually get very excited about 
producers’ tampering with their play- 
wrights’ stuff. It goes on all the time, and, 
in some cases, results in a play far beyond 
the author’s original capabilities. But 
tampering with Ring Lardner’s stuff is a 
serious matter and even Mr. Cohan is not 
big enough to do it. He has not even 
made a good hack play out of it. How- 
ever impractical he may have considered 
the Lardner original, he has not made it 
more practical by stuffing it with Jell-O. 
Although we once nominated George M. 
Cohan for President and still keep a can- 
dle burning in front of his past per- 
formances, we must admit with our fea- 
tures convulsed in pain that, sooner than 
see him do this to Ring Lardner, we 
would have him running that elevator 
that he swore to run if the Actors’ Equity 
won the strike back in 1919. 


In THE middle of “Jarnegan” there comes 
an act which, thanks to Clark Robinson’s 
setting and the acting of Richard Ben- 
nett, comes pretty near making a real 
play out of it. This makes the last act 
seem all the more of a flop. It would have 
seemed pretty much of a flop anyway. 
One of those stage Hollywood orgies in 
which extras mill about and spill punch, 
it works itself up into a froth and goes 
right on up into the flies, where it stays 
as the curtain descends. 

We have heard quite a lot about the 
wickedness of Hollywood, but Mr. Tully 
in his book, and Messrs. Beahan and Fort 
in their play, almost make us believe that 
nothing could be as bad as that, and that 
consequently the whole thing must be 
a legend devised by people who didn’t 
get along with Louis B. Mayer. We are 
almost ready for a Hollywood drama in 








which a lot of people sit around of an 
evening trying to think up something to 
do and end by going to Henri’s for a 
sandwich and to bed at eleven. For, judg- 
ing by our own personal experience in this 
sink of iniquity, such is the routine de- 
bauchery left open to people who don’t 
want to go to Grauman’s Egyptian and 
see a feature picture. There may be a lot 
of wild work going on, but whenever we 
tried to call people up for an evening 
of sin they were going to bed at nine in 
order to be on the lot at eight in the 
morning. Maybe we weren't physically 
attractive. 


No matrer how cheap or unbelievable 
your drama pr be, you can always get 
some sort of effect by leading your hero 
out of a cell down the corridor to the elec- 
tric chair. There ought to be a special 
levy on royalties derived from such an 
easy source. If it is possible to have a 
woman relative come to the cell door and 
sob hysterically, you don’t have to bother 
with anything else earlier in the play. 
Messrs. Shipman and Hymer didn’t. 

“Fast Life’”’ is one of those melodramas 
which present what is supposed to be an 
emotional problem. The only drawback to 
its success is that nobody cares whether it 
is solved or not. Working up by easy 
stages through a murder, executive hear- 
ing for clemency and several minor de- 
vices, this drama at last offers a scene in 
the death-house in which four condemned 
men indulge in badinage and singing after 
the manner of men about to die. It is 
all very charming. Then an explicit scene 
in the chair itself, at which ladies in the 
audience gasp, thereby fulfilling the ex- 
pectations of the authors and pleasing Mr. 
Woods. 

Miss Claudette Colbert, after her suc- 
cess in London, must feel a little out of 
place in this paper-covered drama, and 
Chester Morris and Crane Wilbur also 
probably think back longingly on more 
reputable associations. William Morris, 
however, has discovered through this en- 
gagement that, if Al Smith is elected, he 
can step into the Governorship without 
having to change his make-up. 





The Confidential Guide to current 
plays will be found on page 26. 
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“ @ A coop many serious 
citizens must share the 
disgust lately expressed 
by the President of 
Dartmouth over the degeneration of this 
campaign into a mud-slinging contest, a 
misfortune for which the Democrats must 
bear most of the blame. The Republicans 
began it, of course (with the potent aid 
of antiSmith Democrats in the South), 
but the Democrats knew it was coming 
from the moment they nominated a wet 
Catholic New Yorker, and they would 
have been wiser not to reply. For this is 
precisely the field in which the much 
advertised Republican efficiency operates 
with most brilliant success. So tar the lies 
told by Democrats have been promptly 
and publicly refuted; Republican lies are 
better planned and take a good deal more 
running down. 

Moreover, it was incredibly stupid to 
reply to attacks on Smith’s religion with 
attacks on Hoover’s religion. It was also 
unfair, but that argument does not seem to 
be restraining many people on either side 
in this campaign. Some Quakers and some 
Catholics would be dangerous presidents, 
as would some Methodists and some Mor- 
mons; but everybody knows that Hoover 
is not that kind of Quaker and Smith is 
not that kind of Catholic. The point that 
the Democrats should have considered is 
that there are a thousand people who fear 
Catholics for every one who fea’s Quak- 
ers. Being unable to make any votes out 
of a contest of bigotry, they would have 
been better advised to get what comfort 
they could out of ethical superiority. It is 
true that the Democrats have produced 
no campaign orator quite so egregious as 
Mrs. Willebrandt, nor any clergymen who 
give so much aid and comfort to irreligion 





as the Reverend Doctors Straton and 
Poling. But they have done their best; 
and the country may feel that if intoler- 
ance is what is wanted, as apparently it is, 
we had better stick to the Grand Old 
Party that knows how to manufacture it 
in quantity. 

Stull, there has not been much else to 
talk about so far, with Smith devoting 
so much energy to defending his per- 
sonal character, and Hoover hiding be- 
hind his collar. And the religious issue 
has at any rate evoked the best comic line 
of the campaign in Senator George Moses’ 
immortal utterance, ““We Republicans do 
not discuss religion and we do not engage 
in brawls with women.” 

They prefer to concentrate their attacks 
on a woman who is too modest to start a 
brawl by defending herself. 





Be 


Amo all these spatterings of mud it is a 
pleasure, however, to light upon one pearl 
of the purest economic wisdom, doubly 
valuable since it comes from Republican 
Chairman Work, whose output of pearls 
has not been so great since the first week 
or two of the campaign. Mr. Work went 
to New England, and described the labor- 
ing classes of that happy section in these 
terms: ““They owe money on their homes, 
their radios, their automobiles, their elec- 
tric washing machines, and many other 
articles of necessity and luxury.” Under 
the old political economy that would have 
been the description of a land of misery, 
but was it so intended, or so taken? Not 
at all. We have changed all that; happy 
is the home that is deepest in debt. So, 
Dr. Work pursued, “they have laid wa- 
gers on continued prosperity, on continued 
profits, on continued employment. Let 
there be a break in the endless chain of 
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ee 
prosperity and this whole structure of per- 
sonal credit will collapse and bury mil- 
lions beneath it with hardship unprece- 
dented.” 

That is true, and Henry David Thoreay 
could not have put it any more clearly. 
The installment plan requires perpetual 
prosperity, an ever-lengthening endless 
chain; once that chain breaks this country 
may be worse off than it was in 1873. Nor 
does anyone know how we can get rid 
of that chain, now that we have it tighth 
fastened around us; our unprecedented 
prosperity of the last few years depends 
on the fiction that goods have been bought 
and sold, even though they are not yet 
paid for. 

A few pessimists find the future of 
America rather overshadowed by the prob- 
lem of what we are going to do if that 
endless chain ever breaks; but Dr. Work, 
with true Republican efficiency, finds a 
silver lining to the cloud. The dangers of 
the installment plan are only proof of the 
need of a higher and higher and still 
higher protective tariff. How this argu- 
ment pleased New England labor, already 
as thoroughly tariff-protected as human 
ingenuity can manage, and despite that 
very largely out of work, does not ap 
pear; but it met with enthusiastic ap- 
plause in the Republican press. 

One is reminded of the New York 
clergyman who told his flock that Florida 
hurricanes should not shake anyone's 
faith in God, who had been glorified by 
the piety of contributors to the relief fund. 
This argument was well received in New 
York, though it might not have offered 
much consolation in the vicinity of Lake 


Okeechobee. 
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ConsERVATION of water power, which 
once threatened to become a minor issue, 
gets only an occasional mention now, soit 
seems vain to hope that either candidate 
will say much about an issue that is be- 
coming more and more urgent, the con- 
servation of the sky. Till lately it was the 
privilege of every man, when he was feel- 
ing low, to look up at the blue heaven 
and take heart; in a few years more he 
will hardly be able to see it for the smoke 
advertisements painted by airplanes on the 
sky. Men of past ages, sickened by the 
pettiness and inconsequence of life on 
earth, have opened up their souls by going 
out into the darkness and regarding the 
stars; now they are more likely to see air- 
planes whose wings are decorated with 
electric signs, and the sti!lness of the night 
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‘“‘Now, why didn’t we think of that?” 














will be outraged by some voice from the 
sky, proclaiming through the amplifier, 
between squawks of the saxophone, the 
merits of this or that cigarette. 

These particular afflictions, as yet, are 
visited mostly on the inhabitants of large 
cities; but they are not the only ones who 
sufler from one of the indirect conse- 
quences of the Wright brothers’ great, 
and perhaps regrettable, invention. Every 
airport now has searchlights that sweep 
the sky as beacons to guide the night fly- 
er: and every city of any pretensions must 
have them, too, since even if the aviator 
does not want to stop, that particular 
searchlight will remind him of the ex- 
istence of that particular city. An excellent 
idea, for people who want to look at 
scarchlights; not so praiseworthy, if your 
taste prefers the stars. 

This is only beginning now; but it 
threatens to become one of the most in- 
tolerable of the burdens of civilization, 
because it is the most inescapable. You 
can stay away from the movies; you can 
evade the afflictions of motor traffic by 





living on a side road; you may even avoid 
the sort of stuff that too often comes over 
the radio by the simple expedient of not 
buying a receiving set, and selecting 
neighbors who are not addicted to the 
loud speaker (though that is not so sim- 
ple, any more). But against a sight or a 
sound that comes at you from the sky you 
have no protection: your privacy is at the 
mercy of any advertiser who appropriates 
for his private profit this channel of ac- 
cess that is, unfortunately, open to all. 
Years ago Mr. Kipling, in “With the 
Night Mail,” forecast a time when the 
sky would be so thick with airplanes that 
people who wanted privacy would have 
to grow artificial jungles around and over 
their houses; but not even a home-grown 
jungle would shut out the amplified voice 
from the air. 

But objection to this is perhaps only a 
cry in the wilderness. If this nation had 
any general desire for privacy there would 
be more walled gardens, and fewer pub- 
licity experts. 

Elmer Davis. 





—Life Lines— 
Now that the Anti-War Pact has been 
successfully negotiated the Government 
should show its appreciation by naming 
a battleship for Secretary Kellogg. 
1] 


‘A business meeting was held in which the 
members decided to give a play in the near 
future. Later the older girls took off their slips 


and played ball on the front lawn.”’ 
Logan (Ohio) Repeblican. 
We t, after all, it’s the National Game. 
JL 
Because of protests from the City 
of Baltimore, the Federal Government has 
ordered the removal of dangerous ex- 
plosives. We wonder where Mr. Mencken 
will make his residence in the future. 
JL 
Tue Bunktess Party may be at a 
loss about what to do with all the bunk 
removed from politics. Of course, there 
is always the Grand Canyon. 
) _ 
Accorpinc to Republicans, it’s all 
Hoover but the shouting. 
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“As soon as he saw I was all friendness, he began to take interest in breathin’ again.” 


SKIPPY’S 
By Percy 
Dear Sooxy: 

I felt mosey mosey a!l day, walked 
along the avenue an it seemed like I was 
in a draft—it made me feel sorta naked 
without you an Carol beside me. 

I was makin for the library to kill a 
couple o’ hours when who should I meet 
but Barrelhead Boynton. We squatted un- 
der the War Memorial an Barrelhead’s 
mouth begun to go like a fish tryin to 
eat himself out of a bowl, he did nothin 
but bup! bup! bup! bup! Pretty soon me 
ears begin to twitch when I heard sorne- 
thin about the army. I says, “Why go 
roun coaxin sparrows? Our army don't 
parade in bed sheets.” He says, ““Who’s 
talkin about our army? I’m speakin about 
the Arabian army.” I felt like a broken 
cork in the ocean. Of course I nodded 
my head, but at the same time I gritted 
me teeth to keep from gettin red in the 
face. I never felt so ignorant. 

When he told me Arabia had millions 
o’ square miles, I began to sniff govern- 
ment. He says, “How many people has 
Arabia got?” “Arabia? Now let me 
think,” I says. Then he began to prattle 
in cowtrillions. You’d think he was addin 
up the phone book. I wanted to argue 
only my tongue got glued to my teeth. 
“Did I ever tell ya how Ammonia was 
made?” he says, an then I begin to see 
the trees go whizzin on a merry-go-roun. 








LETTERS 
L. Crosby 


I was just goin to speak an he says, “An 
adult is a person of full age—twenty-one 
years—men an women both!” Ya couldn’t 
shut the guy up. He chewed the fat about 
the Alps an when he taped them off he 
starts juicin about ants. 

Well, anyway we got to discussin Ar- 
menia, from there we go back to the 
Arabian army. 

“What about the Arabian navy?” I 
peeped at him. He looks at me like he 
was frozen. ““How’s Benzine made?” I 
asked. He began to act like a queen bee 
when the honey begins to curdle. He 
starts lookin for four leaf clovers an I 
crawl aside of him. “How many people 
in England? Scotland? Russia? Den- 
mark?” I buzzed. “Or even Hartford, 
Connecticut?” 

I followed him up with lefts an rights 
until I had him gaggin over the ropes. 
When I see he was saggin away I felt 
sorry. “How is it ya know everything 
that nobody ever heard about,” I says, 
“an ya don’t know things that little 
children have to rattle off to get in kin- 
dergarden?” 

As soon as he saw I was all friend- 
ness, he began to take interest in breathin 
again. “I'll tell ya!” an he pulled grass 
up by the roots. “A man came to the 
house, sellin books. He says all I had to 


do was give him fifty cents an sign a 


card an I would own a set of Icicle. 
peedyas. I only got one book and every- 
thing in it begun with ‘A’.” 

He’s goin to get twenty-five more books 
cause the law says so, it serves him right 
for tamperin with the government. I told 
him it'll be years before he'll ever suck 
a soda straw again. He said every once in 
a while the book showed elegant pictures, 
but I could see by the way he talked that 
his heart wasn’t 1n it. 

I just this minute put on my long un. 
derwear. Christmas won’t be long now. 

Affectionately sincere, 





—-— 


The Grumble Seat 


“Gosu! It’s cold out here!” 

“Yeah! they ain’t got no consideration 
for anybody’s feelings!” 

“And you get jounced around ter- 
ribly!”” 

“That’s all right—Ill put my arm 
around you—you won’t mind the jounc- 
ing so much then.” 

“You will not—what will people 
think? Anyways, it’s too conspicuous out 
here.” 

“We'll be out in the country pretty 
soon—c’mon, sit a little closer.” 

“Gee, I'll hafta, if I want any comfort 
at all—don’t you think these seats are 
awfully cramping, sort of?” 

“Yeah—they don’t give you much 
room to move around in.” 

“I think they’re positively murderous! 
....Do you mind if I lean against you?” 

“Not at all—here—I’ll put my arm 
around you—like that—see?” 

““Well—all right—but I don’t see why 
anybody would buy a filthy little car like 
this, do you? Ooh! I swallowed a mouth- 
ful of dust!” 

““Gosh—that’s too bad. But I won't let 
that happen again. I'll just keep my face 
down close in front of yours, honey, so 
the dust can’t get at you.” 

“You're awfully thoughtful... ..’ 

(Voice from front seat.) “Yoo-hoo, 
Alys—how’re you two enjoying the ride?” 

“Oh, lovely, darling!....Now turn 
around and give us a little privacy, 
please!” D. i. G 


’ 





TANTALUS TO DATE 
First Bootteccer: Let’s throw a little 
party tonight. 
Seconp Boorceccer: All right; do you 
know where we can get some g 





liquor? 
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Tue Girt: It wasn’t his fault, Officer—he’s drunk! 
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THE RADIO 














True Stories 

by Tuis little article is written 

Agnes in the missionary spirit. It 

i has a message for you and 
Smith you and you. The great radio 
feature has been discovered. 
It is the Bernarr Macfadden True Story 
Hour, hurled into your homes every 
Friday night by the Columbia Broad- 
casting System. 

Here is radio entertainment to suit 
everybody, from kiddies to Grandpa and 
back again. Have you a millionaire uncle 
who threatens to cut you off with a shil- 
ling because you fail to amuse him? Then 
invite him around on Friday evening to 
hear the True Stories. Have you a cook 
who wants to leave? True Stories will 
keep her happy. Have you sons and 
daughters who spend their evenings in 
speakeasies? True Stories will bring them 
back to the family fireside. And the kid- 
dies will just love the off-stage fire effects, 
when the Jezebel perishes in the flames 
of the road-house, leaving the wealthy 
architect free to marry the pure stenog- 











rapher whom he high-hatted just fifteen 
minutes before. 

I suspect that the actors and actresses 
who play in these little dramas are the 
very men and women who pose for the 
illustrations in True Story Magazine. | 
can see their dear familiar faces as they 
speak their lines over the radio. There is 
the heroine whose mother died, leaving 
her in ignorance of the Facts of Life. 
There is the bobbed-haired flapper, with 
her rolled stockings, who smoked and 
drank and petted and, blind fool that she 
was, called that pleasure. 

And there is Bob (I call him Bob be- 
cause that was his name), whose letters 
never reached me until it was Too Late. 
And Mr. Van Suyter, my employer, who 
asked me to stay late at the office that 
night and under the guise of business. . . . 
And father and mother whom I didn’t 
dare face and so I went to Syracuse and 
passed myself off as a widow. And if you 
listen very carefully, you may catch the 
rustle of tiny garments. 

It must be a great satisfaction to Mr. 
Macfadden, as he swings his Indian clubs 
and drinks his orange juice on a Friday 
evening, to hear the very soul of his maga- 
zine brought to life and so beautifully 
embellished with music. When Mabel, 
gay, reckless but so lonely at heart, in- 
vites the strong engineer from the West 
to take a swig at her flask, the orchestra 
chimes in with “Samson and Delilah.” 
And when the busy doctor finds his 


























“Have you something real original in the way of a birthday sentiment?” 
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pleasure-loving wife necking with his bes 
friend in the garden, you are obliged with 
a few bars of ““Tristan and Isolde,” than 
which nothing could be more appropriate. 

You needn’t be afraid to give True 
Stories the run of your home. all the 
little dramas are morally without a blem- 
ish. The old gentlemen who take girls 
to road-houses to entertain customers 
always end up with a trickle of blood 
staining the shirts of their dress suits. 
Girls who smoke and drink drive off cliffs 
and end up in the hospital minus their 
legs. And girls who allow Youth to call 
to Youth, without first facing a minister, 
end up in a pond as sure as Dreiser is 
Dreiser. But the good little girls are re 
warded by becoming the second wives ot 
slightly sour widowers who have flaxen- 
haired kiddies on their hands. 

So if you want to collect the wages ol 
sin without stirring from your own hire- 
side, tune in on the True Stories Hour 
on Friday. 





HIS WATERLOO 
Lapy Vistror: What became of your 
prize boa constrictor? 
Curator: It’s a sad case, ma’am. He 
tried to swallow a Saturday Evening Post. 





Morro for golddiggers: Find yotr 
mark in the world—then make him. 
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NEIGHBORHOOD NEWS 


DETROIT 


Pror. Wm. H. Hosss was taking care of 
some aviator rescuing up in the Greenland 
neighborhood recently. 


x Postmaster Kellogg has told employees 
to be on the watch for mail containing scur- 
rilous attacks on candidates Smith and Hoover. 
Since when have they had a right to read these 
things first, we'd like to know. 


***Padlocks were ordered placed on both 
of our saloons the other day by Judge Moinet. 


***Haste the day when our new bridge 
to Ontario will open. The ferry crowds are 
so large now that to get across before noon you 
have to be out of bed and down at the dock 
before the river starts running. 


***4 Mr. Bennie Oosterbaan is helping 
coach the U. of M. football boys this fall. Rumor 
has it, at Columbus, O., Urbana, IIl., Minneapo- 
lis, Minn., etc., that Mr. Oosterbaan was once a 


football player himself. 


uw The Rev. Dr. Edward DeWitt Jones, 
vacation, says he was lost twenty-four 

the mountains of North Carolina, but 
Detroit. 


back fron 
hours in 
still prefe 


***Alex. Dow of the Edison Co. was in- 
stalling lights in the new house on the West 
Side Saturday afternoon, it being rented already. 
Whom the new bride is, rumor saith not. 


Elmer C. Adams. 


HOUSTON 


Mr. Lyncxt Davipson, our well-known 
I'mb’r king, who is taking a year off from run- 
ning for Governor, is in Europe seeing the sights. 
He will travel around some and have a good 
tme, and then meet Mrs. Davidson and their 
beautiful daughter in Paris. 


***Mr. R. H. Baker, gifted chairman of 


our state prison board, and Mrs. Baker have re- 
turned from a trip to Hawaii, where a good time 
was had all. They went to see a new grand- 


son or granddaughter or something, but R. H. 
carried his fishing tackle. He believes in combin- 
with business. He Hawaiian 
‘t what it used to be since the girls 
have begun wearing them so short. 


ing pleasure 


scenery al! 


says 
over here 


***Mr. Safford of the Missouri Pacific 
offered ye scribe the use of his private car to go 
somewhere, but one has to buy a ticket even to 
g0 somewhere in a private car. There always 
seems to be a string tied to what is offered ye 
scribe. Mr. Safford didn’t say where he would 
like to have ye scribe go. 


& Uncle Willie (W. H.) Thornhill, fish 
and oyster king of Matagorda, sent ye scribe a 
shipment of oysters the other day. Ye scribe had 








to eat three quarts of them or give some of them 
away, so he hasn't been feeling so well the past 
couple of days. Come again, Uncle Willie, say 
we. 


***Flizabeth Baker, who has been sum- 


mering at Belton, has a new pair of shoes she 
was quite proud of, but just as she was going to 
show them to Forrest Lee Andrews he showed 
her his new car. She shouldn't feel taken 
down. Shoes aren't like motor-cars. least 
her’n ain't. 


so 


At 


***). C. (Monty) Montgomery, of Mc- 
Allen, offered to pay all ye scribe’s expenses if 
ye scribe would come down and go with him 
over to the wet side of the Rio Grande. Once in 
a while someone has the right idea of a good 
way to get their name in this column of news. 


Judd Mortimer Lewis. 


CHICAGO 
PerHaps one reason why nobody has 
bribed ye ed write a testimonial for those 
cigarettes that don’t tickle the throat is that ye 
ed smokes them. 


to 


« Cius Nores—Everything in the old 
Chicago Club is being rebuilt except a few 
beards and the old membership... .. The Tavern 
has subscribed to Neicusornoop News, the Fort- 
nightly Review and the Police Gazette. The 
Cliff Dwellers, with its fine library, has lost only 
eight books in twenty years, which says much 
for the honesty and indifference of its mem- 
bers..... Ye tongue-tied scribe was compelled to 
decline the guest-of-honor chair at the Evanston 
Drama Club's luncheon, the hospitable hostesses 
requiring a speech. 


***Alan Clayton, Evanston’s popular 
soldier and civilian, bought a new Packard the 


other day and is now using the nifty slogan, | 


“I’m glad I waited.”’ 
***The way Roland Young, the well- 


known caricaturist, cane-collector and 
being entertained in spare time from his work: at 
the Cort Theater, you wouldn't think ‘‘The 
Queen's Husband’’ was going to run forever. 


***What Chicago’s loop district needs is 
not only a good twenty-five-cent cigar but an 
all-night drug store. You can’t get it after 
1 a. M. unless the doc brings it with him, 


& Bookshop windows are ablaze with 
fiery jackets of ‘‘The Dark Island,”’’ the novel 
written by those intrepid South Sea adventurers, 
Chas. Collins and Gene Markey, with, some say, 
the idea of introducing a suit of Neufeldt-Kuhnke 
diving armor into every home.—<Advt. 


***We saw Julian Eltinge in the plat- 
form show at the picture house, looking nice and 
matronly, 

Ashton Stevens. 


actor, is | 








OMAHA 
Fay Russert, Cornhusker quarterback, 
has lost a $75 pair of spurs. Missouri, or the 
Army, is suspected. 


& The Old Telegraphers convention here 
missed Thomas A. Edison, he being detained by 
an invention of some kind. 


***William F. Kenny of Gotham was 
here recently, ready to give his shirt for a cer- 
tain fellow-townsman but didn’t need tw. 


***Red Harvel has been sold to Cleve- 


land (after being mentioned in these columns) 
and already the box-scores call him **Marvel.”’ 


***\Monte Munn of Lincoln and New 
York is back from an enjoyable sojourn in South 
America. Monte is full of S. A. 
call it. 


sure as they 


***Spike Kennedy is heading into win- 
ter with the same overcoat he has not worn for 
years. Commander 
by taking Spike. 


Byrd could have saved mency 


***Mayor Dahlman is keeping out of the 
New York-Chicago squabble, but his spokasman 
gives out that he would rather go for a ride with 
Tex Guinan than Scarface Al. 


B. F. Sylvester. 


BOSTON 


Cotumsus Day is being celebrated here- 
abouts in honor of the famous Genoese. The 
local Ku Klux chapter refuses to join the cele 
bration on the grounds that America would have 
or later, anyway. 


been discov ered sooner 


***Dr. Eddie O’Brien, our eminent sur- 
geon football lot oi 
the big games this season, so his patients had 
better arrange not to come down with appendicitis 
on a Saturday afternoon. 


and ofhcial, will referee a 


u% A local Chinaman who got arrested 
for playing fan-tan told the police he 
second-story worker. Come to find out, he 
he worked in a chop suey restaurant. 


was a 
meant 


***Despite a great big increase in attend- 
ance, the school committee fixed it so there was 
a seat for every child. Now the citizens are rcoot- 
ing for the school committee to take charge of 
our subway and elevated system. 


***H. T. Parker, the Transcript play ex- 
pert, criticized a show the other day and only 
used 213 different adjectives. Guess H. T. P. 
wasn't feeling just right or else the office cat 
was sleeping on the thesaurus, 


***Just as soon as the widow of our 
former Republican Governor, Curtis Guild, came 
out for Al Smith, his brother, Courtenay Guild, 
came out for Hoover and sent the G. O. P. a 


$1000 check. As near as we can make it out, 
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that leaves the Democrats one vote and the Re- 
publicans $1000 ahead. 


***Grove Hill Park in Newtonville could 
stand quite a lot of repairing. If NeicHBorHoop 
News's New York correspondent can get road 
building done in Connecticut, let's see what the 
power of the press can accomplish up this way. 


ac~ Our new sport arena is practically fin- 
ished. They are going to call it the Boston Madi- 
son Square Garden, after New York's Madison 
Square Garden at 8th Ave. and s5oth St., if you 
<an follow us. 

***John Coolidge is getting along nicely 
at his new job, according to reports from the 
day and night wires of the A. P., the U. P. 
and International News Service. In taking up 
railroading with the New Haven at $30 a week, 
John turned down a lucrative career as a cigar- 
ette-indorser at $1500 a day. 


Neal O’ Hara. 


MILWAUKEE 
THERE is quite a nip in the air these days, 
but we don't believe there’s a nip of anything 
in town, 


“* Coach Frank Murray’s Marquette 
University gridiron warriors will meet the Okla- 
homa A. and M. boys here tomorrow, while the 
following Sat. the locals tangle with the Holy 
Cross outht down to Worcester, Mass. Press them 
fiercely, Jads, is our encouraging cry! 


clse 


***Mayor Dan Hoan is leaving for Ger- 
many on Oct. 28, where he will christen the 
new ‘Hamburg liner, ‘‘Milwaukee,’’ with a bottle 
of water from Lake Michigan. Those Ham- 
burgers over there will be surprised to see a bottle 
from Milwaukee, eh, Dan? 


Jan Hartnett. 


ot water 


LOS ANGELES 


Prince Geo., son of the king of Eng., was 
in town the other day, hobnobbing with movie 
folks but passing up local social lights, the City 








Hall crowd and the key to the city. His visit 
was strictly secret, so only readers of Neicupor- 
Hoop News and the daily papers know about it. 


***The Warner bros. have put up some 
new stages that are supposed to be sound proof. 
They'll know for sure after Sophie Tucker starts 
warbling out there next month. 


wm Dr. Robt. A. Millikan of Pasadena is 
fixing to prove how creation is still taking place 
in the interstellar spaces. Have you got room on 
your vest for another Nobel Prize medal, Doc? 


***Secretary McCracken, the gov't air 
chief, was here recently and struck everybody as 
a real able fellow. He said California leads the 
U. S. in aviation. 


«* WANT AD: (Business Opportunity) 
Will dispose of part interest in annual $200,000 
deficit of Los Angeles Philharmonic Orchestra. I 
hold exclusive ‘‘angel’’ rights at present. Un- 
usual opportunity for right man. See W. A. 
Clark, Jr., 2205 West Adams St. 


Wm. ]. Pringle, Jr. 


OTTAWA 


Britt Kine and his Associated Bowers 
(i.e., Cabinet Ministers—Ep.) are making their 
plans for heating the House of Commons with 
hot air again during the coming winter, as usual. 


***Viscount Hardinge’s wife, who was 
née Margot Fleming of here, has gone to live 
in England with her husband whose folks have 
a place in those parts. England's gain is Otta- 
wa's loss, say we, by way of extending our 
felicitations to the Vike and Mrs. Hardinge. 


***Word reaches us from distant parts 
that Senator George Foster is expecting to lose his 
son Bunny, of Montreal, betimes, as Bunny has 
a date to get married during the next few weeks. 


***T, Gorman, a local boy who used 
to sporting edit in these parts, has a good job 
managing the New York Americans hockey team 
of Madison Square Garden, N. Y., providing he 
can get himself some players, this winter, 


Leslie Roberts. 
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NEW YORK 


Wiru the next issue this dept. will cover 
local happenings much more fully than in the 
past, though many of our readers will think this 
a Herculean assignment. 


«* Geo. H. Lorimer of Philad’a had g 
birthday Sat’day, Oct. 6, many from N, ¥ 
making the pilgrimage to congratulate him. Gea, 
packs a lot of stuff in our contemporary, the 
Saturday Eve. Post, but that may be because he 
used to work for P. D. Armour, who knew q 
lot about packing, too. 


***Bob Simon and Lois Arno have new 
daughters, that is, respectively. 


***The 1928 prize offered by this dept. 
for the most beautiful teeth in town goes to 
Mrs. Mateel Howe Farnam of Gramercy Park 
the talented daughter of E. A. Howe of Potato 
Hill, Atchison, Kan. 


***We have recd several fonts of new 
type and can give advertisers anything they de. 
sire in the way of display. Job work a spe- 
cialty.—Advt. 


***Never a lovelier day than last Satur- 
day and our shops crowded with busy purchasers, 


***“Tt’s a long road that has no traffic 
light,"’ said Harold W. Ross, 34, of 25 West 
45th Street, early yesterday morning. Harold is 
an enthusiastic motor car passenger. 


«* If Neal O’Hara doesn’t see his name 


in this column this week he better change clip- 
ping bureaus. 


***Several of our streets are being paved 
and several more ought to be. 


***New plays are being produced thick 
and fast these days, not so much the latter as 
the former. 
***A lot of us who get up at 6:30 these 
chilly mornings certainly miss daylight saving. 
How about it, Jack Hilder? 
WY 436 years ago today 
Columbus discovered the U. S. 


A, 
Pm 
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Macic Carpet DemonstRAToR: Behold, O Caliph! What you need is a hundred yards 
magic stair carpet, so you can take the wives and kiddies along. 
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“Mother Knows Best” 


By THERE are times when 
“Mother Knows Best” be- 

R. E. ful and 
comes as powerful and as 
Sherwood heart-rending as “Stella 


Dallas.” These are in the 
senes that come directly from Edna 
Ferber’s story—the scenes wherein Louise 
Dresser, as the stage mother of all stage 
mothers, picks out a strident yet plaintive 
melody on the silver cord. 

Then there are times in “Mother 
Knows Best” when the movietone comes 
into action, and all is lost. For poor little 
Madge Bellamy, appearing as a vaudeville 
headliner, is called upon to step forth and 
give impersonations of Harry Lauder, Al 
Jolson and Anna Held. 

It would be mean to criticize Miss Bel- 
lamy for the inadequacy of these imper- 
sonations, just as it would be mean to 
snicker at little Jessie Niffen, who recites 
the “quality of mercy” speech at the 
church social. Little Jessie, obviously, is 
not quite so good as Ada Rehan; and 
Madge Bellamy, obviously, is not quite 
so good as Elsie Janis. 


Asie from that one awful, embarrassing 
movietone sequence, “Mother Knows 
Best” deserves to be called a good picture. 
Miss Bellamy is far better than she has 
been in any of her recent thigh comedies; 
Barry Norton is an earnest and engaging 
hero; Louise Dresser is superb. 


Mosr of the action of the story is in the 
years preceding 1914. In fact, our old 
friend, the “Ordre de Mobilisation Gén- 
érale” poster, is tacked up by excited 
Frenchmen with attendant bugle calls and 
tolls of drums. 

There is some attempt to keep the cos- 
tumes of the women in the period. But 
Mr. Norton wears a dinner jacket, with 
butterfly-wing tie and sawed-off white 
Waistcoat, which could never have been 
seen before 1924. And in her pathetic im- 
personation of Al Jolson, Miss Bellamy 
sings “Mammy,” which was post-war, 
though it certainly seems older than that. 


“Docks of New York” 


THEre can be no question that Joseph 
Von Sternberg knows how to photograph 
the water front, and the characters to be 








seen thereabout. His first picture, “The 
Salvation Hunters,” consisted largely of 
close-ups of orange peels and other un- 
pleasant objects floating aimlessly on a 
sluggish tide. He’s a real expert on flot- 
sam and jetsam, is von Sternberg. 

“Docks of New York” gives him a 
chance to get back to the water front, and 
to take many fine pictures of rotten tim- 
bers, rusty tramps (nautical) and fog. It 
is a good thing that he has the ability to 
do so—coupled with the ability to rep- 
resent rough characters at their roughest 
—for if he hadn’t, “Docks of New York” 
would be a sorry affair. Its story starts off 
with an emphatic punch, and then degen- 
erates into a dull sparring match. 

Mr. von Sternberg is aided, as usual, by 
the fine acting of George Bancroft, who 
has a role after his own heart and after 
his own massive frame. Baclanova again 
does her violent specialty act, and does it 
well. Clyde Cook contributes some useful 
comedy. 


Where Credit Is Due 


In my review of “The Singing Fool,” last 
week, I forgot to say that Al Jolson tells 
a bedtime story about a frog with a head- 
ache which is derived, almost word for 
word, from Lire. 

We are accustomed to seeing our stuff 
in wise-cracking subtitles, but it is a new 
thrill to hear Lire quoted (without 
credit) in the talkies. 

There is no sense in complaining about 


this. The copyright laws give the author 
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of a story reasonable protection; his com- 
position remains his own property. But 
it seems that when a joke is hurled forth 
into space it belongs to anyone who cares 
to pick it up. 

But I should like to issue this request to 
scenario writers and others who lift gags 
from Lire: if you must use them, please 
try to use them right, as Al Jolson does. 





Recent Developments, a guide to cur- 
rent movies, will be found on next page. 




















“Draw up a rock, brother.” 
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The Theatre 


More or Less Serious 


Adventure, Republic—Wild West with Roberta 
Arnold. To be reviewed next week. 

Diamond Lil, Royale—The old-time Bowery as a 
vehicle for Mae West. Nothing at all dramatically 
but essential dinner-conversation material. 

Fast Life, Ambassador—A melodrama with Claud- 
ette Colbert, Chester Morris, Crane Wilbur and 
others. Reviewed in this issue. 

Faust, Guild—Goethe’s drama in English transla- 
tion, with Helen Chandler, Dudley Digges, George 
Gaul and other Theatre Guilders. To be reviewed 
later. 

Gang War, Morosco—One or two exciting moments 
incident to Chicagoans shooting one another. 

Goin’ Home, Masque—Negro troops after the 
Armistice, with one of them confronted by a problem 
which at times makes a highly effective play. 

Jarnegan, Longacre—Reviewed in this issue. 

The Ladder, Cort—Mr. Davis, the backer, has only 
about $30,000 more to lose on this before it closes 
on Nov. Ist. 

The Light of Asia, Hampden's—Walter Hampden's 
first offering of the season. To be reviewed later. 

Machinal, Plymouth—(Pronounced ‘‘Mackinal’’). 
A poignant and well-handled tragedy, dealing with 
the Woman who couldn't Stand It Any Longer. 

Strange Interlude, John Golden—A great deal of 
to-do over the accomplishment of things which might 
have been done with less bother. Interesting as a 
tour de force. 

The Unknown Warrior, Charles Hopkins—To be 
reviewed later. 

The War Song, National—With_ George Jessel as 
the boy who went to a war he didn’t care about. 
To be reviewed next week. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


The Big Fight, Majestic—Supposedly the last week 
of this limited engagement of Mr. Jack Dempsey. If 
business has been good, however, you can probably 
see it next week. 

By Request, Hudson—By and with the Nugents. 
To be reviewed next week. 

The Command Performance, 
Keith, Beatrice Terry and others. 
next week. 

Elmer the Great, Lyceum—Reviewed in this issue. 

Eva the Fifth, Little—Claiborne Foster in an 
amusingly slight affair dealing with a stranded ‘“‘Uncle 
Tom's Cabin” troupe. 

The Front Page, Times Square—Exciting times 
among Chicago police-court reporters, with a great 
many words used which you have never heard outside 
your own home. A swell show. 

Gentlemen of the Press, Henry Miller's—Some 
true-to-life side-lights on a newspaper office, with 
enough of the newspaper office’s pathos to make it 
all-around entertainment. 

Heavy Traffic, Empire—Some of the more sordid 
phases of Park Avenue life, containing a considerable 
number of laughs and Mary Boland. 

The High Road, Fulton—Genteel and well-acted 
Lonsdale comedy which is at its best when it is not 
beingfunny. The cast, including Edna Best, Herbert 
Marshall and Frederick Kerr, make it something 
which should be seen. 

Night Hostess, Martin _Beck—More goings-on in 
the wicked night-clubs. Effective in spots. 

Paris, Music Box—A play with music and Irene 
Bordon. To be reviewed next week. 

Pleasure Man, Biltmore—Should be seen quickly 
if at all, for it may be closed. To be reviewed, if 
necessary, next week. 

Possession, Booth—With Margaret Lawrence, 
Edna Hibbard and Walter Connolly. To be re- 
viewed next week. 

Relations, Wallack's—Regulation Jewish trade- 
talk. Good if you like it. 

The Royal Family, Selwyn—Last week. 
muss it. 

Skidding, Bayes—Nothing much. 

The Song Writer, Forty-Eighth St.—Satisfactory 
in its class, which is Class Georgie Price is the 
Jewish boy who makes good and has sopples. 


Klaw—With Ian 
To be reviewed 
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Straight Thru the Door, Forty- Ninth St.—William 
in a comedy melodrama. To be reviewed 
ater. 

This Thing Called Love, Maxine Elliott—Violet 
Heming in a comedy with a good idea, several good 
scenes and a mixture of things not so good. 

, When Crummles Played, Garrick—To be reviewed 
ater. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Billie, Erlanger’s—A musical version of “‘Broadway 
Jones’”’ by George M. Cohan. With Polly Walker, 
paaenen Newbold and others. To be reviewed 
ater, 

Blackbirds of 1928, Liberty—Some superlatively 
good stuff, executed by Negro singers and dancers. 

Chee-Chee, Mansfield—A musical version of ‘‘The 
Son of the Grand Eunuch” by Fields, Rodgers and 
Hart. With Helen Ford, George Hassell and Betty 
Starbuck. To be reviewed next week. 

A Connecticut Yankee, Vanderbili—The Fields- 
Rodgers-Hart opera which has become so well estab- 
lished that it seems a fixture. William Gaxton and 
Constance Carpenter. 

Cross My Heart, Knickerbocker—With Lulu 
McConnell, Mary Lawlor and others. To be re- 
viewed next week. 

Good Boy, Hammerstein’s—A good show, involving 
some scenic novelties, a song hit, Eddie Buzzell and 
Charles Butterworth, Helen Kane and Barbara 
Newberry. 

Good News, Forty-Sixth St.—Now playing in every 
English-speaking city, or else just about to. 

Hold Everything, Broadhurst—With Victor Moore, 
ous Munson, Bert Lahr and others. To be reviewed 
ater. 

Luckee Girl, Casino—With Doris Vinton, Harry 
Puck and others. To be reviewed next week. 

The New Moon, Imperial— Real old-fashioned 
musical comedy for a change, well staged and well 
danced. With Evelyn Herbert, Gus Shy and Robert 
Halliday. 

Rain or Shine, Cohan—Joe Cook still working his 
mechanical orchestra in the face of all competition. 

Rosalie, New Amsterdam—Nearing the end of its 
run, after which the provinces will have a chance to 
see Marilyn Miller and Jack Donahue. 

Scandals of 1928, A pollo—Mr. White has here one 
of the best of his series, involving the services of 
Harry Richman, Frances Williams, Willie Howard, 
Tom Patricola and Ann Pennington. 

Show Boat, Ziegfeld—You should see this just to 
be able to say that you have. harles Winninger, 
Helen Morgan, Puck and White, Norma Terris and 
Edna May Oliver. 

Three Cheers, Globe—The Fred Stone show with 
Will Rogers pinch-hitting for Fred Stone. Opens 
October 14th. 

The Three Musketeers, Lyric—Good rousing op- 
eretta, with Dennis King for singing and Lester Allen 
for comedy. 

Vanities of 1928, Earl Carroll—No show for tender 
minds but a very funny one in spots, particularly 
W. C. Fields spots and those of Joe Frisco. 


Robert Benchley. 





The Movies 
Recent Developments 


The Singing Fool, Warner Bros.—Al Jolson at his 
own — ative best, in a talking picture that con- 
tains all the irresistible hokum of all the mammy 
songs that Jolson ever sang. His supporting cast is 
excellent, with a startlingly good performance by a 
child named David Lee. 

The Camera Man, Metro-Goldwyn—The comical 
misadventures of a boob news-reel photographer, 
enacted by the unclassifiable Buster Keaton. 

Submarine, Columbia—Jack Holt and others in an 
uncomfortably grim melodrama of undersea disaster. 

State Street Sadie, Warner Bros.—Some of it is 
spoken dialogue, and those portions wherein the most 
noise is made happen to be the most exciting. 

The Air Circus, Fox—Two high school boys go to 
California and learn to fly; one is a natural born 
aviator, and the other is yellow. It is a pleasant and 


commendably unpretentious picture, exceedingly well 
played. 
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The Cardboard Lover, Metro-Goldwyn—A corre. 
spondent writes to say I am ig my ing announcing that 
Marion Davies’ performance in this is the worst per. 
formance ever given. “Miss Davies’ performance ip 
‘The Fair Co-Ed,’ ”’ says the correspondent, “deserves 
to stand as the worst performance ever given.” This 
sounds like the beginning of a good debate. 

The Terror, Warner Bros.—Creepy melodrama iz 
an old English inn, featuring audible screams by May 
McAvoy and Louise Fazenda. 

Four Walls, Metro-Goldwyn—John Gilbert as th 
hero of an interesting if not always credible crook 
story. He is ably assisted by Joan Crawford. 

Lilac Time, First National—A combination ¢ 
“The Big Parade,” ‘‘Wings,”’ “The Legion of th 
Condemned” and “Flaming Youth,” with Collee 
Moore about as usual. 

The Mysterious Lady, Metro-Goldwyn—The tim 
has come for me to break down and confess that I'p 
rather partial to Greta Garbo. 

Uncle Tom's Cabin, Universal—The eternal road 
show is still packing them in. 

The Patriot, Paramount, The Racket, Paramous 
and Tempest, United Artists—These are worth you 
attention. 

Mother Knows Best, Fox, and Docks of New York 
Paramount—Reviewed in this issue. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Reading Matters 
Non-Fiction 


The Twilight of the American Mind, by Walter B, 
Pitkin. Simon & Schuster—Some observations on 
the critical condition of the intelligents, including a 
preview of that “whither” toward which everything 
is drifting. 

Get Wise to Yourself! by Anderson Collett ani 
John Emerson. Washburn—A not too serious tabu 
lation of those physical signs which are supposed to 
indicate character. Should be part of every party. 

Spy and Counter-Spy, by Richard Wilmer Rowan, 
Viking—A history of secret history, recommended to 
all hardened souls who think that most detective 
stories and all peace treaties are just a little silly. 


Fiction 


Destiny Bay, by Donn Byrne. Little, Brown— 
Your last chance to see that wondrous Ireland, 
peopled with splendid and romantic figures, which 
existed in the rich and colorful prose of the late 
Donn Byrne. 

Elegant Infidelities of Madame Li Pei Fou, by 
Charles Pettit. Liveright—Delectable trivialities by 
the author of ‘“‘The Son of the Grand Funuch.” 


Murder, by Evelyn Johnson and Gretta Palmer. 
Covici-Friede — With incredible ingenuity, absolute 
honesty, and not a little humor, the authors have 
provided a collection of crimes, with separate sol 
tions, which will afford more amusement to amateur 
detectives than any other book. 

Squad, by James B. Wharton. Coward-McCann— 
A story of the war so desperately realistic that the 
harrowed reader deserves service stripes for accom 
plishing it. Be warned that this is no tale of happy: 
go-lucky escapades, but a stark, bloody chronicle al 
eight men and death. 

Babe Evanson, by Catharine Brody. Century—Aa 
authoritative exposure of stenographic life in New 
York with a pretty but pathetic central ny who 
yearns for better things but never makes the grade. 


Yes —Yes 


20 Hrs. 40 Min.—Our Flight in the ‘‘Friendship,” 
by Amelia Earhart. .... Frobisher, by Willam 
McFee. .. .. The Perfect Ship, by Weston Martyr. 
. . . « The Top Kick, by Leonard Nason. .. . . Show 
Girl, y J. P. McEvoy... . . Storming Heaven, by 
Ralph Fox. .. .. Day of Fortune, by Norman Matson. 
....Twopence Coloured, by Patrick Hamilton. 


Perry Githens. 





(“Song and Dance” will be found o 
page 28.) 
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GRUEN MODE du BISOU WATCHES 


Thirty-two diamonds in all, 

completely encrusting the 

bezel, but it is the baguette 

diamond at either end of the 

dial, in design 330 above, 

that holds the key to char- 
acter. $475 


Bold color contrast enters 

into design 304 with 4 large 

cabochon green onyx, of un- 

usual cut, now dominating, 

now playing a subordinate 

role when 14 diamonds flash 
their fires. $325 


This emblem is displayed only 

by jewelers of high business 

character, qualified members 
of the Gruen Guild 


A MODE da bijou— 
[ mais la vraie! Now 
expressed in a new 
series of diamond-set 
watches by Gruen. 

In Paris, on Fifth 
Avenue, in the very cen- 
ters where all our no- 
tions of design are being 
literally remade, these 
watches were conceived. 
The Gruen Guild Work- 
shops in Europe and 
America have united to 
produce them. 


So authentically mod- 
ern, so brilliantly in keep- 
ing with the newest 
vogue in jeweled deco- 
tation, from which they 
get their name, the 


Gruen Mode du Bijou Watches are 
well worth a special trip just to see. 
_And you can see them today, if you 
like! There is a Gruen jeweler near 


Famond St 


In design329 the true modern touch 
lies here in the parallel arrange- 
ment and new setting of the dia- 
monds, so simple, hence so effective! 
The modest repetition of this motif 
in the smart mesh band, making 
watch and bracelet one unit, is in 
reality a brilliant inspiration. 32 
diamonds in all. $375 


It és primarily in the treatment of 
watch and flexible bracelet as a 
single ornament that the Mode du 
Bijou finds its expression in this 
distinguished timepiece, design 
328. 18 diamonds. $285 


F- ™ His reputation, together 
with the Gruen name, 
is a splendid assurance 
that the watch Cases 
and the diamonds with 
which they are set are of 
unquestioned value. That 
the cases are sturdily 
fashioned to give ample 
protection to the fine 
Gruenmovementwithin. 

And don’t forget to 
ask him for the valuable 
Gruen Mode du Bijou 
book which tells you 
many things that every 
prospective purchaser of 
adiamond watchoughtto 
know. Or write direct to 





_ ean e 


Three more examples ave here pictured from the great variety your Gruen jeweler can please 
you with. For Gruen diamond-set watches range in price from $10,000 to $60. These, read- 
ing from left to right, are priced at $125, $160 and $275, designs 161, 160 and 262 


respectively 
GRUEN WATCH MAKERS 
GUILD 
you who can show you the actual TIME HILL, CINCINNATI, U.S. A. 


Los Angeles 
Geneva 


New York 
Berlin Biel 


Paris 
Toronto 


watches pictured here—a jeweler you 
know as one of the very best in your 
community. 


Engaged in the art of making fine watches for more 
than half a century 





























Kansas saves ‘Twenty Years 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


More than three hundred 
studies are being carried on 
constantly by the research, 
engineering and business 
staffs of the American Telephone and 
Telegraph Company and the associ- 
ated companies of the Bell System 
to accomplish definite improvements 
in telephone service. 

In 1927 the number of local calls 
not completed on the first attempt 
was reduced by 5 per cent. This 
means the better handling of 200,- 
000,000 calls a year. 

In 1926 the average time of 
handling toll and long distance calls 
was 2 minutes. In 1927 this aver- 
age was reduced to 1% minutes, 
with further improvements in voice 
transmission. 

On 6,820,000 long distance and toll 





calls made in Kansas in 1927 
an average reduction of a 
minute and a half was made 
on each call — a total of 
twenty years saved. 

These more than three hundred 
special studies have as their goal 
definite improvements in local, toll 
and long distance service. It is the 
policy of the Bell System to furnish 
the best possible service at the least 
cost to the user. 

The American Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company accepts its respon- 
sibility for a nation-wide telephone 
service as a public trust. It is funda- 
mental in the policy of the company 
that all earnings after regular divi- 
dends and a surplus for financial 
security be used to give more and 
better service to the public. 








LINE AGAINST LINE 


Dead men tell no tales. 

Variety is the spice of life. 

Return good for evil. 

Manners make the man. 

Haste makes waste. 

Great oaks from little acorns grow. 


What’s in a name? 
Absence makes the heart grow fonder. 
Count the cost. 


Murder will out. 

Shoemaker, stick to your last. 

An eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth. 

Fine feathers do not make fine birds. 

He who hesitates is lost. 

The mountain labored, and brought forth 
a mouse. 

Give a dog a bad name, and hang him. 

Out of sight, out of mind. 

Obey that impulse! 

i. G. C. Z. 
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Song and Dance 
Sheet Music 


When Love Comes Stealing, Robbins—Senti 
waltz ballad by Erno Rapee, the Roxy maestro of 
caliber that will outlive many a contem _ 
song-hit because of its “standard” quality. Bet 
this and such popular royalty gals as “Charmaine” 
“Diane” and “Angela Mia,” Rapee should be well 
supplied in batons for a little while. 

Neapolitan Nights, Fox—This appealin, i 
theme has been given a new lease Z life ~ ie 
musical motif of ‘‘Fazil,” the flicker opera. 


A Kiss Before Dawn, Marks—Tin Pan Al 
theme after another these days. If it isn't a sereen 
thematic, it is a musical setting from a play. One 
would hardly associate this charming waltz ballad 
with the spooky dramatic opus, “The Spider,” but 
such are the paradoxes of lifel 

My Flame Is Just a Match for Me, DeSylva-Brows. 
Henderson—Punnily phrased “hot” type of novelty 
ditty, cleverly developed. 


Happy Days and Lonely Nights, A cer-YVelles. 
Bornstein—Fox-trot ballad patly expressing its theme 


in the title. 
Records 


Diga Diga Doo and Doin’ the New Low 
Okeh 41096—" Dirty”’ music produced by the “mean. 
est” exponents of mean jazz— Duke Ellington's band 
from the Cotton Club, Harlem's foremost black-and. 
tan couvert-catching café. Both fox-trots are from 
the “Black Birds’’ revue and sizzlingly “hot.” 4 
torrid trumpet, particularly, defies anatomical trap. 
quillity. 

Chiquita and All of the Time. Columbia 1514—Cig 
Edwards, better known as ‘Ukulele Ike,” has 
ished up his vocal calisthenics for these ballad rendi- 
tions, Edwards is one of the pioneer rhythmic 
interpreters of trick larynx gutturals in syncopated 
tempo, but the return to normalcy in popular song, 
superinduced by the conservative song disseminations 
via the ether, has prompted all vocalists to accede to 

ublic taste with well-modulated lyric rhythms 
— one thing, it spells greater royalty bounty from 
increased sales. 

Rag Doll and High Hat. Columbia 1447—Con- 
stance Mering and Muriel Pollock, the femme Ohman 
and Arden, last season in “Rio Rita,” have a couple 
of corking trick piano-duets. Dual purpose record 
for fox-trots and novelty concert renditions. 


Tales from the Vienna Woods and Morning =p 
Columbia 50072—The universal charm of Viennese 
waltzes is undeniable and Johann Strauss and his 
Symphony Orchestra bring out all the native appeal 
of the Strauss compositions on this 12-inch concert 
disk pressed from an imported “mother” recording. 


Blue Danube Waltz (Parts 1-2). Victor 68— 


Josef Lhevinne, the eminent virtuoso of the sc 
or his 
Lhev- 


|. 





ley is one 


forte, has also selected from Johann Strauss, 
début as an exclusive Victor recording artist. 

inne has produced an electrifying 12-inch couplet of 
the immortal “Blue Danube Waltz” which has been 
colorfully arranged in two parts by Schulz-Evler. 


La Romanesca and Sierra Morena. Victor 6841— 
Students interested in contemporary violinists and 
lovers of violin playing will be particularly smitten 
with this couplet by the twelve-year-old genius, 
Master Yehudi Menuhin. This is the precocious 
virtuoso who startled the musical world last winter 
with his superb artistry. Master Menuhin has since 
been withdrawn from the concert platform until he 
becomes of age, but his “canned” performances 
evidence a skill and virtuosity that would it 
many a maturer and more experienced violinist. “La 
Romanesca” is a 16th century melody harmonized by 
Achron, and the Andalusian serenade, “ 
Morena,” by J. de Monasterio, permits a display of 
astounding technical s 

Abel Green. 





SE 
cern 
—in the roughest waters, This ap- 
palling nausea is unnecessary suf- 
fering. Mothersill’s prevents Travel 
Sickness on your journeys by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air, 3 

75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 

The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
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Amazing — Invigorating 


FTER your next shave, 

douse Listerine on the face 

full strength. What a nice re- 

action. Cooling! A new sense of 

vigor and freshness. Amazing 

stimulation for tired skin. And 

all the usual smarting and burning 
gone at once. 


Also you have the satisfaction 

of knowing that the antiseptic 
essential oils of Listerine are ene- 
mies of infection. One trial of 
Listerine this way will win 
you. Why not today? Lambert 
Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, 
Mo., U. S. A. 











Have you TRIED the new 
LISTERINE SHAVING CREAM? 
Cools your skin while you shave and 
keeps it cool afterwards. An out- 
standing shaving cream in every 
respect. 





THE SAFE ANTISEPTIC 


29 


Have you tried it AFTER SHAVING 2 
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“‘Pardon me, may I have a dance with my wife?”’ 
—SONDAGSNISSE-STRIX (STOCKHOLM). 





A BLANK SPOT 
Hatr-a-pozen_ fellows 

ee [" bound for New York 

d 4 had chummed up on the 
R liner. When about half- 
way across, one of them 
gave a party. Cham- 
pagne flowed freely, and 
was largely partaken of 
by the host, Green. 

The next morning one 
of the party was on deck 
early, when a steward approached. 

*‘Mr. Green would like to see you, sir,”’ 
the man. ‘‘He’s still in his cabin.’’ 

The other found Green with a wet towel 
round his head. 

“*Hello, old chap, how are you?’’ he asked. 

“Oh, I'm all right,’’ was the reply. ‘‘I re- 
member nearly everything that happened last 
night, but one thing puzzles me; I know I stood 
the supper, but tell me, old man, who paid for 
the taxi?’’—Tit-Bits (London). 


said 
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“Yah! yer muvver takes in washing.”’ 
‘Well, yer can’t expect 'er to leave it aht when 
your muvver’s ’angin’ abaht.”’ 

—Everysopy’s WEEKLY (Lonpon). 





ALMOST! 
‘‘Hurry up, Junior, or we'll be late. Have 
you got your shoes on yet?’’ 
**Yes, Mama—all except one.’’ 
—Fliegende Blatter (Munich). 


**Mystery of Life Puzzles Scientists.”’ It’s all 
done by mirrors.—New York Sun. 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus” 


POLITICS 


RecentLy our little nephew, aged eight years, 
came running into the house and related the 
following tale about his playmate: 

‘‘Mother, Billy said Al Smith was going to be 
our next president and I said, ‘No, sir, Hoover 
is going to be our next president.’ Billy said 
it wasn’t so, and I pushed him a little and— 
my tooth is in my pocket.”’ 

—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


NO FEAR! 


“Strike me, then! Strike me! Go on, yer 
rotten coward! I defy yer!’’ 

“I wouldn’t flatter yer by alterin’ the shape o’ 
yer fice.’"—London Daily Express. 


“For Sate—Buick, 1927, 4,000 miles; nervous 
breakdown.”"—The Evening Telegram. 


A Fiimsy excuse for a big strong car like a 


Buick.—New Yorker. 











T Paws 
THE PEACE PACT SIGNING 
‘‘And if you aren't well-behaved you'll go to the 
talking movie to hear Secretary Kellogg.’’ 
—Le Canarp EncuainE (Paris). 





GENTLEMAN (in Government liquor store); | 
want a chort of quampagne an’ a scottle o’ Botch! 
—Gos.in (Toronto). 





**] ACCEPT”’ 


In response to the customary form letter, signed 
by the president, which extends the hospitality 
of the school to prospective students, the presi- 
dent of one of the Emporia colleges received the 
following telegraphic appreciation, signed by a 
bona fide freshman: ‘‘Received your letter O, K. 
Am arriving on No. 6 Monday. Be sure and 
meet me.’’—Emporia Gatette. 


GRAND OR UPRIGHT? 
Onto paper: ‘‘Wantep—Experienced piano sales- 
man. Must carry sample.’’—Country Ge ntleman. 


Four is that trying age when the sib 
ject can’t go from the piano to the davenport, 
seven feet away, without getting on his tricycle. 

—Detroit News. 
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Hussanp (to wife on vacation): Oh, yes—I’m drying the dishes now! 


—Kasper (STocKHOLM): 
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a _ 
A DELICATE MISSION 


Aone the guests at the Saratoga (Cal.) Inn 
is a lovely young matron and her three-year-old 
daughter, the latter a serious-minded infant and 
not in the least degree spoiled by the undis- 
ouised admiration of which she is the center. 
” ‘The other evening, after dinner, the guests 
were assembled in the living-room and the Lit- 
tlest Girl approached one of the male boarders, 
a self-conscious bachelor in the dubious forties. 

“Mr. Wilson,”’ she said, ‘‘will you do some- 
thing for me?”’ 

“Of course I will, my dear,’’ said the flat- 
tered gentleman. 

“Please go up in our room and look in the 
upper drawer of the dresser on the right-hand 
side under Mama’s panties and there’s a box of 
chocolates, and please bring me down one.”’ 
—D. A. C. News. 








In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-=EASE 








UNALLOYED 
He: There goes a happy couple. 
Sue: When do they expect to be married? 
He: They don’t. 
—Everybody’s Weekly (London). 
“Hoover’s Attitude on Liquor Hit.” 
There’s marksmanship.—Lowisville Times. 























































































































AT THE NORTH POLE 


“‘Give us this day our daily aviator.’’ 
—La Gazette (Paris). 


Truant Orricer: Why haven't you sent your 
son Johnny to school? Don’t you want him to 
learn te read? 

Proup Farner: It hain’t necessary now thet we 
have the talking movies.—Chicago Tribune. 





SHARP PRACTICE 


A neepy Negro was borrowing ten dollars for one 
week, and on counting it discovered only nine 
dollars, to which he called the loan man’s atten- 
tion. It was explained that one dollar had been 
deducted as interest, and as customary was col- 
lected in advance. A 

Blinking his eyes in amazement, he scratched 
his head and mumbled, ‘‘I’se sho’ glad Ah didn’t 
need dis money fo’ ten weeks."’—Forbes. 





Nothing better for sluggish appetite than Abbott's 
Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., 


Baltimore, Md. 





AND WHEN IS THAT? 

We’ve always wondered who wrote those little 
helps for mothers that you see in the papers every 
once in a while. We still don't know, but we'll 

bet the writer isn’t a mother. Pipe this one: 
**Have some hooks placed low enough in the 
bathroom so that the small boy may hang his 
coat there when he washes his hands and face.’’ 

—Manhattan (Kansas) Mercury. 


MORE WESTERN EVERY DAY 
WE don’t know much about the status of Chinese 
humor, but, having read that that nation’s new 
battleship is named ‘‘Peace,’’ we'd say offhand 
that it’s in pretty good shape. 
—New York Evening Post. 





—— 








Lire 


Patent Office. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 

; Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
: , England. The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s 

London Ofhce, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 


in Great 


Lane, London, E. C. 


is published every Friday, simultaneously in the United States 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. 


addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
to the date of issue to be affected. All communications should be 
addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 


Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60). 
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Teeth may be flashing white 


sie ** 
Pyorrhea attacks 4 out of 5 


S° long as you neglect to combat dread Pyorrhea, 
health is jeopardized. 

This grim foe which ignores the teeth and attacks the 
gums robs 4 out of 5 after forty and thousands younger. 

Take this precaution: See your dentist every six months. 
And start using Forhan’s for the Gums, today. 

As a dentifrice alone, you would prefer it. Without the 
use of harsh abrasives, it helps to keep teeth clean and 
restore their natural whiteness. Also it protects them 
against acids which cause decay. 

But Forhan’s is more than an ordinary dentifrice. If 
used regularly and in time, it helps to firm gums and 
keeps them sound and healthy. And Pyorrhea seldom 
attacks healthy gums. 

Get a tube of Forhan’s today! Use this dentifrice every 
morning and night. Massage your gums daily with it, 
following directions in booklet that comes with tube. 
This good habit is health insurance. 
35c and 60c. Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. Forhan 





Company, New York 


Two sizes— 


Forhans for the gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE 


ONLY AS 


HEALTHY AS 


YOUR GUMS 
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cA pull-on glove in strong, flexible Calfskin that 
will give astonishingly long service. Flared side 
vent, slips on and off so easily—no button to fasten. 
Hand cut, hand sewed back and hem—and washable! 
In new Autumn shades of Creme and Russet. A 
glove of distinction for street wear or driving. 


Daniel Hays Gloves 


Stitcheswill not ravel 
even though thread 
és cut or broken 


























All those in favor 


of LIGHT 


—say “Eveready.” That’s the 
good word wherever it’s a ques- 
tion of flashlight or flashlight 
battery. “Eveready” means what 
it says—on the job every time 
you need it—coming through 
with a big, white beam that drives 
a bright path through the black- 
est gloom. When it’s so dark 
outside that a Senegambian looks 
like a Nordic blonde, the flash- 
light habit will keep you on the 
side of safety. 

Get the flashlight idea, and get 
this one with it: No flashlight 
is better than its battery and no 
battery is better than Eveready. 
Eveready Batteries are packed 
full of power, stacked to the rim 
with endurance. They’re full of 
the stuff that makes light, as they 
prove in record service. Insist 
on genuine Eveready Batteries 
when you reload your flashlight. 











To the Impossible She 


OrteN I’ve hoped the Planets would com- 


bine 

To throw my way that person who by 
Fate 

Was destined to become my proper 
mate 


According to the Deities’ design: 
A lovely creature, built along my line, 
Who spoke my language, and whose 
every trait 
Most fortunately chanced to duplicate 
The little modes and manners that were 
mine. 


And yet, if such a complement to me 
(Ah, such a perfect twin of mine!) 
existed, 
So subtly are the strands of Fortune 
twisted 
That still remote, intangible she’d be: 
For even though we passed, upon the 
street, 
Like parallel lines, we could not hope 
to meet. 
Norman R. Jaffray. 





Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Freso Air Funp has been in o : 
Peration 
for the past forty-one years. In that time it has 
expended $419,278.00 and has given a happy 
holiday in the country to 51,000 Poor city chil. 
dren. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from the 
city streets. Won’t you help? 

Contributions (which are acknou ledged in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) should 
be made payable to Lirt’s FresH Air Funp, and 
sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New Y: rk. 


crowded 


Previously acknowledged............... $39.25 
Wells Fargo Ostrander, Seattle, Wash.. 
M. C. W. Buchenberger, Nutley, N. J. 1 
Kathryn E. Tuttle, Glen Head, N. Y.. ? 
Mrs. Roger Dearborn Lapham, Sar 
I Oe eta wa od a ee aiiatig kha o« 25 
A Little Anti-Bunk Boy, New York... 
L. L. Jomes, Reading, Pa.......ccccee 
Missing Links Golf Club, North Hero, 


tern Show and Indian Dance given by 
some little boys of Wheeling, W. Va. 8 
Frank Case, New York........ccceees 25.00 








The whole world knows Aspirin as am 
effective antidote for pain. But it’s just a 
important to know that there is only one 
genuine Bayer Aspirin. The name Bayer is 
on every tablet, and on the box. If it says 
Bayer, it’s genuine; and if it doesn't, it s 
not! Headaches are dispelled by Bayer 
Aspirin. So are colds, and the pain that 
goes with them; even neuralgia, neuritis, 
and rheumatism promptly relieved. Get 
Bayer—at any drugstore—with proven di 
rections. 


Physicians prescribe Bayer Aspirin; 
it does NOT affect the heart 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacturt 
of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 
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@Radio sets are talked about every day by “It’s a fine set.” GJust that. There’s sure 
millions. QAlmost every living room is a guidance if you are considering radio today. 
showroom for radio. Rich and poor alike @Kolster Model K22, a 6 tube floor model, 
know that only a high quality set is is illustrated above. Electrically operated 
worth considering. {What is the typical with synchronous type Kolster Reproducer. 
RQ} | phrase one hears everywhere about Kolster? Wabash walnut cabinet designed by M. Bianfi. 


LSTER 
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©1928, Koleter Radio Corporation 
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EMOTIONAL MOMENTS 


THE LIFE OF A FLAPPER 


When you want to order 
a new frock and your dressmaker 
reminds you that you owe her a 


“little” bill... Light a MURAD, 














HUMOROUC 


LLUTRAT : 


b 
Ryfeut Daren 


Now you can enjoy a 
really up-to-date training 
in this attractive field, 
full of sparkle and dash— 
a radical departure and 
pleasant relief from old 
fashioned courses and an- 
tiquated methods. Pre- 
pare for a career in this 
delightful, well-paid pro- 
fession. Write for free il- 
lustrated book, ‘“The Last 
Word in Humorous IIlus- 
tration.” 


The Russell Patterson School 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 5 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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OVER THE HILL— 
THE Picture on the screen showed a poor old 
woman, cast off by her cruel children, trudging 
wearily along the road. The pathos of it brought 
tears to the eyes of a well-dressed woman who 
sat with her little boy in one of the front rows. 
The boy heard his mother sob. 

“‘Don’t worry, Ma,’’ he said comfortingly. 
‘**‘When I grow up to be a man I won't let you 
go to the poorhouse like that."’ 

*‘Won't you, dear? What will you do?”’ 

“T'll get you a taxi.’’—Boston Transcript. 





HABITAT: EITHER POLE 
THe FourtH grade had been studying the poles 
in class. ‘‘Johnny,’’ said the teacher, ‘‘what is 
it that lives near the poles? It is white and its 
name begins with a ‘B.’ ”’ 
Jounny: Oh, yes, I know, 
mander Byrd!—Aero Digest. 


teacher—Com- 





One of the saddest disillusionments is to 
go back and find your homesickness wasn’t 
worth while.—S¢. Louis Globe-Democrat. 








$$ 
MAKING IT SNAPPY 

Hostess in Chicago 

Who invited 

Some New York friends 

To a party 

Asked for reply 

By air mail. 

This seems to be 

The first case 

Of R. S. V. P. D. Q. 


—Arkansas Gazety. 





NOT SO VERY 
“Are all of your boys and girls young chil. 
dren?”’ 
““Well, they used to think I could do am. 
thing, but now they are beginning to have ther 
doubts.’’—Youngstown Telegram. 





OsservaTION Car: A vehicle on a railroad 
in which large, prosperous-looking people sit and 
observe each other.—Detroit News. 
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It’s easy to avoid 


Everybody knows that excess fat is nowhere 


near so common as it was. Mothers look 
like daughters. Slender figures are the rule. 
You should know how scientific res 
brought this change about. 

Science has discovered that a great cause 
of excess fat lies in a deficient gland. No 
starvation, no over-work can cure it. The cause 
must be corrected, and that lies in a gland 
which largely controls nutrition. E 

odern physicians, in treating obesity, 
attack that cause. They supply the lack. That 
is why excess fat has so fast disap in 
late years. aes aoe are the vogue. 

A great medic ratory, years ago, 
cohelal this new method in Marmola pre 
scription tablets. People have used them for 
over 20 years—millions of boxes of them. You 
see the resultswherever you look. Thereisnew 
youth and beauty, new health and vitality. Ex 
cess fat is nowhere near as common as It Was. 

Do what these people have done —multi- 
tudes of them, for 21 years. They have seen 
the fat go, seen new youth and vigor come 
back. Friends all about you will testify to that 

Every box of Marmola contains the formula, 
also the reasons for results. You will know 
exactly why these good effects appear. Get 
back to normal weight in this scientific way: 
Fat is a disease. You will benefit in many 
ways when the cause is ended. Start now. 

vai oe 
oe 
1s ou 
them at once from his jobber. 


MARMOLA 
Ope ea 
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WE ARE VINDICATED 


In a recent issue, we reprinted from the 
New York Evening World a column of 
protest by Bide Dudley, who was infuri- 
ated because we had declined to accept 
a joke contributed by him. The joke was 
as follows: “However, the dogs Com- 
mander Byrd will take to the South Pole 
won't be bird-dogs, nor airedales.” 

Mr. Dudley explained that he had sent 
this quip to us in a friendly desire to help 
us out; our publication, oe maintained, 
had become excessively unhumorous, and 
he felt that we needed at least one good 
joke. He was shocked and stunned by our 
failure to appreciate his kind offering. 

So, in a spirit of fairness (to Mr. Dud- 
ley), we printed the feeble jape and asked 
our readers to tell us whether in their 
estimation we had done right in rejecting 
it. The response to this request has been 
tremendous and gratifying. Our readers 
agree with us that the bird-dog-airedale 
wheeze is terrible, and that Bide eed 
ought to be ashamed of himself. 

Several volunteer to assist Mr. Dudley 


in building up the gag. They suggest, as | 


other companions for Commander Byrd, 
skye terriers, polecats and pole-ice dogs. 

One correspondent, R. B. L., of Flor- 
ence, Mass., writes, “If I were trying to 
crack wise on the Commander’s canines, 
I would probably say, ‘However, the dogs 
Commander Byrd will take to the South 
Pole won’t be hot ones,’.or perhaps I 
would declare they would be silent, ex- 
plaining that, when Byrd’s ship reaches its 
destination, the dogs will have to be de- 


| barked. 


“But,” adds R. B. L., modestly, “I 
would never think of sending such stuff 
to Lire.” 

There, Mr. Dudley! That ought to set- 
tle the matter, once and for all. The read- 
ers of a column in the New York Evening 
World may fall for gags about bird-dogs 
and airedales; but the readers of a high- 
class humorous magazine are ever so 
much more fastidious. 

In fact, if the whole truth must be 
known, one of our readers wrote to tell 
us: “You were absolutely right in rejecting 
Bide Dudley’s so-called joke. I congratu- 
late your editorial judgment. As an old 
subscriber to your valued weekly, I hope 
you'll continue to be as relentless. It would 
be O. K. with me if you would reject 
about half the stuff you now publish.” 


Lire. 





TOO LATE 


First First-Nicuter: I make it a rule to walk 
out before the last act. 

Seconp First-NiGHTER: 
act to this play. 

First: Really? Then I ought not to have come 
at all.—Meggendorfer Blatter (Munich). 


But there’s only one 





Generat Morors is known to offer a car 
for every purse. It also has an executive to suit 


every political taste.—Milwaukee Sentinel. 














From the first smoke in the 
morning to the last one at night 
is a long smoking day—far too 
long to expect your mouth to 
stand up without a bit of help. 

It takes but a little effort to 
give your mouth that help and 
you'll be surprised how much 
more pleasing your whole smok- 
ing day will be if you start the 
morning with a thorough brush- 
ing with Squibb’s Dental Cream. 

Squibb’s not only freshens 
your mouth then, but it also 
keeps on working long after 
you use it. The minute grains 
of Milk of Magnesia deposited 
in the mouth crevices constantly 
fight any tendency to fuzziness 
or irritation, and keep the 
breath sweet. 

If that last puff isn’t every 
bit as good as the first, use 
Squibb’s Dental Cream morning 
and night. Then let your smok- 
ing taste judge the difference. 
40c at any druggist’s. 


Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 
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The Shoe thati Different 


HE entire weight of the body evenly 

and correctly supported from heel to 
toe...Every muscle and nerve, including 
the metatarsal arch, made comfortable. A 
shoe in which men walk all day on our 
modern hard pavements with no 5-0’clock 
tiredness. Smartly styled for all occa- 
sions! No wonder it is the success it is 
from Coast to Coast. 
Write us and we will send you full infor- 
mation on styles and price. 


FIELD & FLINT CO., Brockton, Mass. 
The above eet yt te Shoes for Women. 


Name 


Address 














THE OLD JOKES ARE THE BEST 
| 





THE COLORED man was condemned to be hanged, 
and was awaiting the time set for execution in 
a Mississippi jail. Since all other efforts had 
failed him, he addressed a letter to the Governor, 
with a plea for executive clemency: 

*‘Dear Boss: The white folks is fixin’ to hang 
me on Friday mornin’ and here it am Wednes- 
day.”’ 

*. * > 
THE PHYSICIAN, after an examination, addressed 
the wife of the sick man in a tone of grave final- 
ity: 

‘I am afraid your husband is beyond help. 
I can hold out no hope of his recovery.”’ 

This candor was offensive to the patient, who 
protested: ‘ 

‘‘Here, hold on! What are you gettin’ at? 
I ain't a-going to snuff out!’’ 

The wife interposed in a soothing voice: 

**You leave it to the doctor, dearie—he knows 
best.”’ 

* * 
A MERCHANT in a Wisconsin town who had a 
Swedish clerk sent him out to do some collecting. 
When he returned from an unsuccessful trip he 
reported: 

‘Yim Yonson say he vill pay ven he sell his 
hogs. Yim Olson he vill pay ven he sell his 
wheat and Bill Pack say he vill pay in Yanuary.”’ 

**Well,’’ said the boss, ‘‘that’s the first time 
Bill ever set a date to pay. Did he really say he 
would pay in January?”’ 

**Vell, Aye tank so,”’ the clerk. ‘‘He 
said it bane dam cold day ven you get that 
Aye tank that bane in Yanuary.”’ 
“Jokes for All Occasions’ (Clode). 


* 7 . 


said 


money. 
—From 


A story of a somewhat short-tempered officer 
is that of a colonel to whom a youthful subaltern, 
acting as A. D. C. to his father, the General, 
communicated an order. 

‘Please, sir, Father says will you take your 
regiment over there?’’ 

The Colonel turned towards him an empurpled 
visage, and barked out: 

‘‘Oh, does he? And what does Mother say?’ 

* > >. 
A BOOKSELLER sent a bill to a certain customer 
The customer replied: ‘‘I did not 
order the book. If I did, you didn’t send it. 
If you sent it I didn’t receive it. If I did, I 
paid for it. If I didn’t, I won't.” 
—From ‘‘Quotable Anecdotes,’’ by D. B. Knox 
(Dutton). 


for a book. 


Uncte Bos, the little boy’s favorite uncle, was 
going to be married on the following Sunday, 
and the boy was asking his mother some ques- 
tions about the wedding. 

‘‘Mother,”’ he said, ‘‘the last three days they 
give them anything they want to eat, don’t 
they?”’ 

* . > 
A cotorep boy was arraigned in a Southern 
city on a charge of being incorrigible. The 
judge was very severe in his condemnation of 
the way in which the boy had been brought up. 
The mother of the culprit did not like it, and 
said: 

*‘Jedge, yo’ 
question?”* 

*‘What is it?’’ said the judge. 

‘‘Jedge, was you evah de parent of a puffectly 
wuthless cullud chile?’’ 

—From ‘‘Let’s Laugh,’”’ by 
C. N. Lurie (Putnam). 


Honah, mout Ah ask you one 


—————__ 
A London 
“bobby” and a 
busy corner of 
a Square 


ELL-LOVED London scenes come back tp 

your memory as you draw on a pipeful of 
CRAVEN MIXTURE—the chosen tobacco of 
discriminating pipe-smokers all the world over 
The trifling additional cost should never deprive 
you of the pleasure of smoking this wondrousy 
fragrant imported tobacco. 
CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly fine imported tobacco, fire 
blended at the command of the Third Earl of Craven ig 
1867—can now be had at the better tobacconists in Amen 
ica and Canada, too. For a liberal sample tin, send 10: ip 
stamps to Carreras, Ltd., Dept-30, 220 Fifth Ave., New York, 


Craven 


MIXTURE 
Imported from London 
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RHYMED REVIEWS 


The Strange Case of Miss Annie 
Spragg 


F .A. Stokes Company 











By Louis Bromfield. 


On Annie’s hands and feet and side 
And brow, the nun Annunziata, 

In Italy, when Annie died, 
Beheld what seemed the true Stigmata. 

“A miracle!” they cried. “A saint!” 
So Winnery, a nice old granny 

Who thought all miracles were quaint, 
Dug up the facts concerning Annie: 


She came from Winnebago Falls. 
Uriah Spragg, a sombre preacher, 

Her brother, ruled the humble walls 
Wherein she drudged, a lonely creature. 


But nought can tame the surging breast; 
Of this there’s not the faintest doubt- 
let; 
So Annie’s feelings, long repressed, 
Were simply bound to find an outlet. 


She danced with goats when nights were 
wild 
Without the robes that rightly drape 
us, 
The lithe, abandoned, female child 
Of that old heathen god, Priapus! 


Uriah loathed such pagan larks 
And harshly, cruelly restrained her. 
Those red stigmata were the marks 
Of gyves and things wherewith he’d 
chained her. 


With episodes of birds and beasts, 
Of barmaids, witches, saints in glory, 
Of prophets, princesses and priests 
Unrolls the web of Annie’s story. 


It proves that though our blood has cooled 
We must not let the truth escape us 
That all of us are somehow ruled 


By that same heathen god, Priapus. 


Arthur Guiterman. 





THE PUN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE SAW 


Onty the brave desert the fair. 
. > > 


In time of peace prepay for war. 
e €'s 

Pleasant company is always excepted. 
. . > 


The best of friends must park. 
> > > 

**No’’ 

> os 


Reformer’s motto: 
> 


thyself. 


The first twenty years are the oddest. 
> . . 
What has become of the old-fashioned? 
—From “New Teeth in Old Saws,’ by 
Wayne G. Haisley (Sears). 


“Wanted, North Ward, single room. Please do 
Rot ask me to view room with another gent you're 


sire I'd like. I won’t.” 


—Ad in Townsville Daily Bulletin. 
Ht knows, he knows!—Bulletin (Sydney). 
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SAN FRANCISCO 


TRANGE as it may 
seem, Californians have 
been modest about one of 
the charms of their State. 
That is, the winter climate 
at San Francisco. Yet San 
Francisco in winter is rad- 
iant. Snow and sleet are com- 
pletely absent. Average win- 
ter temperature 51°. Theair’s 
a tonic. The fairways are as 
green in December as in May- 
time. And the city itself is 
the gateway to superbly var- 
ied playgrounds— Yosemite, 
which isopen all the year; the 
Monterey Bay country with 
sunny beaches and cham- 
* _ pionship golf courses; the 


Redwood Empire;and Hawaii 
and the Orient off in the 
sunset. 

Visit San Francisco this 
winter! Enjoy its open air 
sports, its smart shops, its 
original cafes. Know this 
vivid international city of 
which H. L. Mencken writes: 


“. . . I confess to a great weak- 


ness for San Francisco. It is my 
favorite American town, as it is of 
almost everyone else who has ever 
visited it. . . . Its people take the 
time to live, and they are aided 
in that laudable enterprise by the 
best climate in the world.” 


May San Francisco send 
you, with its compliments, 
the book described below? 


ALIFORNIA 
‘Where Life is better 


THIS HANDSOMELY ILLUSTRATED BOOK 


describing San Francisco’s charm, romance and oppor- 
tunities, will be sent fo you free by Californians Inc., a 


public organization wit 


copy now. 


nothing to sell. Send for your 


SRR CR RS SRS SESE SESE CE EERE ESSERE SSE REESE STARE TSASE SRST SCS EE TESTS TESTES E ESTEE SESE SSH SH ESSE SHEE EEE EERE EEE eE EE ee 
CALIFORNIANS INC., DEPT 1110, 703 MARKET ST REET, SAN FRANCISCO 
Please send me the book ‘‘San Francisco:” 


Name 





Address 











———— 


NOT PERFECT 
An alumna of a nearby college was entertain. 


ing her former history professor at dinner, mye) 
e to the interest of her three small sons. Jack, the 
eldest, kept eyeing the professor closely, and §. 
nally, after dinner, he asked: ‘‘Mother, you say 
Professor Smith was your history professor?” — 


# “*Yes, sonny, and a splendid one, too!” 
a hn Sin l C ‘“Well,’’ pronounced the six-year-old obseryer 
e @ ° ‘‘he has a hole in his sock.’’ , 


—Indianapolis News, 








IRREPRESSIBLE 
CueeErFUL? I wish to state 
You cannot well mistake it; 
Show him the Hand of Fate, 
He'll shake it. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal, 


Revisep version: ‘‘What is home without 
}a motor?’’—Lowisville Times. 





You can’t help liking the man who has a 


winning smile. And somehow he gets things — Days 


done! Teeth count a lot in a real smile — at Pinehurst, N.C. 


Keep them sparkling white with delicious There’s no toniclikePinehurst, 
N.C. climate. There’sno medi- 


Dentyne. It’s a qualit m. Chew Dentyne cine equal to golden days of 

J a y golf a ellen apsete. 

... and smile! There’s a new friendliness in 
the sunlight that streams into 
your comfortable rooms at the 
Carolina Hotel. 


You and your business will 

both benefit by it and — 
YE MARINERS OF ENGLAND STAR LIFE it’s just an overnight 

A ministeR who was making a sea voyage ex- (Dr. Harlow Shapley, of Harvard, says that trip.* 


pressed strong disapproval of the language used | stars are kept going by having comets and 
by the sailors. meteors fall into them.) 








‘“**Tis a very bad custom,”* agreed the cap- M ' : ; For bookies 
; , My days are filled with peace, f and — 
tain, ‘‘but when there is real danger our lads For gone my apprehension is General Of 
cease swearing.” Lest suns and worlds and stars should cease, fice, ne 
Presently the weather grew very violent and a Since Shapley’s intervention is aaa, 5 
sailor came into the clergyman’s cabin. As full of Hope as aught can be 
“It blows fearfully,’’ said the minister. ‘‘Are} Of astral immortality. 
the sailors swearing?’’ 
*‘Damnably,’’ replied the man. Stars faded, said our fears, 
*“God be praised,’’ said the parson. With terrible velocity; 
—Sporting and Dramatic News. | A hundred million million years, 
Our utmost generosity 





| 


, , | Could give them as the little span » 
A LONG TIME BETWEEN DRINKS Through which to cheer the eyes of man. 
- - «. the oor: are. open fom 10 ng my in nr 7S 
the morning to o’clock at night except for an . ‘ 
hour between half-past three ont four.”—Karl K, But, with celestial food, 
Kitchen in the Evening World. We learn that stars are dieted, NORTH CAROLINA 
Ou, well, maybe it seems ame an hour, . And all timidity of mood America’s Premier Winter Resort 
—New York World. Henceforward has been quieted, *15% hours from New York City on 
ra aa For stars may twinkle on, and grow Goeneh_ Fenuans. Leave 6:40 P, M. 
OverHEARD in the heart of the city: ‘‘See A trillion trillion years or so, oes ) ew pny By 
that skyscraper? I helped watch all the excavat- —A. W. B., in tively furnishd cottages may be rented 
ing.’’—Detroit News. London Daily Chronicle. sennenenwy. i 
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Pocket Ger 





HE same careful 

workmanship and 
precision standards that 
make all Westclox 
dependable are applied to 
building this universally 
popular watch. 


Reliability, sturdiness 
and good looks make 
Pocket Bena world wide 
favorite. Sold everywhere. 


Built by the makers of 
Big Ben and other Westclox 


WESTERN CLOCK 
COMPANY 
La Salle, Illinois 


New Westclox 
Auto Clock 


Attractive, convenient, 


reliable. Fits any car. 
Quickly attached on dash 


$25¢ 50 or above wind-shield 








Fish 

An—to sail the seven seas! To stand 
with my face to the clean wind and taste 
the salt on my lips! To thrill at the might 
of huge, wind-maddened waves and hurl 
a laugh of defiance into the gale. To steep 
my soul in the peaceful solitude of the 
sea at night! To feast my starved eyes on 
sunrise and sunset on a calm sea! 

I seem to hear the surt booming against 
some distant, far-flung shore. I seem to 
see a sturdy old sailing vesse: defying a 
hundred million waves as she cuts her 
venturesome path through that great ex- 
meee of heaving, roaring peril. | seem to 

ear the deep, rough voices of strong men, 
of great, barrel - chested, two - fisted, 
weather-beaten men—men who drink 
deep, fight furiously, curse gloriously and 
taunt the sea for its puniness. 

I will stand it no longer! My mind is 
made up!! I shall cast aside this foolish 
pen. I shall dash out through yon open 
door to the great wide* spaces beneath 
God’s sky, and there, by Heaven, I will 
throw these damned goldfish into the ash- 
can! Then, perhaps, I shall be. able to keep 
my mind off the sea and attend to my 
business. Frank Francis. 





TeacHer: How much is fifteen and 
five? 

Taxi-Driver’s Son: Seventy-five cents a 
mile. 





Statement of the ownership, management, cir- 
culation, etc., required by the Act of Congress of 
August 24, 1912, of LIFE, published weekly at 
New York, N. Y., for October 1, 1928, State ot 
New York, County of New York. Before me, a 
notary public in and for the State and county 
aforesaid, pyecenaty, appeared Henry A. Richter, 
who having been d sworn according to law, de- 

ses and says that 34 is the business manager of 
PSFE, and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the 
ownership, management, etc., of the aforesaid pub 
lication for the date shown in the above caption, 
required by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied 
in section 411, Postal Laws and Regulations. To 
wit: (1) That the names and addresses of the pub- 
lisher, editor, managing editor, and business man 
ager are: Publisher, Life i | Co., 598 
Madison Avenue, New York, Editor, 
Charles Dana Gibson, 598 Maison Pe. New 
York, N. Y. | Managing Editor, Robert E. Sher- 
wood, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Business Manager, Henry A. Richter, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y. (2) That the owners 
are: Life Publishing Cor Company, 598 Madison Av- 
enue, New York, ! Stockholders: Charles 
Dana Gibson, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N. Y.3 Irene L. Gibson, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York, N. Y.; Langhorne Gibson, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Edw. S. Martin, 598 
Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Clair Max- 
well, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. 
(3) That the known bondholders, mortgagees and 
other security holders owning or holding one per 
cent. or more of total amount of bonds, mort- 
gages, or other securities are: None. (4) That 
the two paragraphs next above, giving the names 
of the owners, stockholders, and security holders, 
if any, contain not only the list of stockholders 
and security holders as they _appear upon the 
books of the company, but also in cases where the 
stockholder or security holder appears upon the 
books of the company as trustee or in any other 
fiduciary relation, the name of the person or cor- 
poration for whom such trustee is acting, is given; 
also that the said two paragraphs contain state- 
ments embracing affiant’s full knowledge and belief 
as to the circumstances and conditions under which 
stockholders and_ security holders who do not 
appear upon the books of the company as trustees, 

d stock and securities in a capacity cong than 
that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has’ no 
reason to believe that any other person, association, 
or corporation has any interest direct or indirect 
in the said stock, bonds or other securities than gs 
so stated by him. Henry A. Richter. (Signature 
of Business Manager.) Sworn to and subscribed 
before me this 20th day of September, 1928. (Seal) 
J. N. Nau, iotary Public, New York County No. 
60; New York Register No. 0.59. My commission 
expires March 3 1930. 














Give The West 
Indies Their Due 
Sail On A 


Cunard Cruise... 


Why not go to the West 
Indies as the trip deserves? 
Comfort and luxury meet 
you at the top of the gang- 
plank . . . Cunard decks are 
as wide and white as the 
café-lined streets in Havana. 


Cunard staterooms are as 
smart and well-equipped 
as any hotel room in a 
cosmopolitan resort... and 
by way of making the 
Caribbean perfect, you will 
have Cunard Transatlantic 
service in its lazy, turquoise 


waters... 


Three 16 Day Cruises - $200 up 


Visiting Port-au-Prince, Kingston, 
Colon, Havana, Nassau. 


S.S. FRANCONIA —From New York Dec. 1 
and Dec. 20, 1928. 


S. S. SCYTHIA—From New York Jan. 7, 1929. 
Two 31 Day Cruises - $300 up 


Visiting Nassau, Havana, Port-au- 
Prince, Kingston, Cristobal, Curacao, 
La Guayra, Trinidad, Martinique, 
Barbados, San Juan, Bermuda. 


S. S. CALIFORNIA—From New York Jan. 19 
and Feb. 23, 1929. 


For further information apply to 
your local agent 


CUNARD -ANCHOR 
WEST INDIES CRUISES 

















«BE LUXURY CRUISE To TH 


° Wiel 
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Pp aN 


A pleasure cruise exceeding every expecta- 
tion—Luxurious comfort, perfect service, 
enjoyable entertainment, on board the 
“Rotterdam.” Scenic splendor, Strange and 
thrilling sights in interesting Old World 
lands. 


By the famous “ROTTERDAM” 8th Cruise 
Leaving New York, February 7, 1929 


Under the HoLLanp-AMerica Line’s own management 


“THE ROTTERDAM” 
24,170 tons register 37,190 tons displacement 


Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence and 
comfort of her appointments, the surpassing excellence 
of her cuisine and the high standards of service and 
management on board. 


71 DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 


ITINERARY includes Madeira, Casablanca (the playground of Morocco 
and North Africa), Cadiz, Seville (Granada), Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples 
(first call), Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, Haifa, Jerusalem (the Holy 
Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and Egypt), Kotor and Dubrovnik (on the Dal- 
matian Coast), Venice, Naples (second call), Monaco, and the Riviera. 
Easter in Italy (April Ist). Carefully planned Shore Excursions included 
in Cruise Fare. Stop-over in Europe. Number of guests limited. Cost of 





Wetzel 


Established 1874 
2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 








O HAVE served three 
generations of a distin- 
guished clientele is evidence 
of WetzeEt’s ability to create 
|| good will and to retain it. 
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Cruise $955 up. 


American Express Co. Agents in Charge of Shore Excursions. 
For choice selection of dations make reservations NOW 





Illustrated Folder L on request to 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State Street, New York 


Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cleve- 
land, Chicago, Mismnapelle. St. Louis, 
Detroit, Atlanta, Ga., Seattle, New Or- 
leans, Los Angeles, San Francisco, Mexico 
City, Montreal. Winnipeg. Or any au- 
thorised Steamship Agent. 








Four Luxury Cruises * 
1929 


WEST INDIES 


Dy the eplendid oi! burmog 
turbine sister Ships 


VOLENDAM psy 
Jan. 26 Feb. 16. Mar. 9 


VEENDAM ;... 


Feb. 12 
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(You have reveled in our illustration 
—now for the inimitable text): 


Tue Hanpsome Strancer (peaking) 


What would you say if I tried 
to open a can of conversation?” 


Tue Goon Woman(”)"O shut up.” 
(Heil, gentlemen, the applause was 
just deafening.) 











‘The delightful tomfoolery of fred g. cooper has 

. brought smiles to the face of the earth for years and 

years. His editorial cartoons and zodlogical picture 

pages (see ““Kangaroomors,”’ page 16) appear regu- 

larly in Lire along with the hundreds of other pictures and 
features which make Lire so pleasant, to wit: Percy Crosby, 

Robert Benchley, Gluyas Williams, Will Rogers, John Held, 

Jr., C. H. Sykes, Ed Graham, R. E. Sherwood, Garrett 

Price, Elmer Davis, Harry Haenigsen, Don Herold and 

—but we must get into our sales talk :300 pictures (not count- 
ing the little ones) for 1 dollar—and here’s the coupon— 



































Clip and mail to 
LIFE, 598 Madison 
Ave., New York 


Send me 10 weeks of LIFE for 1 dollar— 


Copyright by Wetzel 
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address 











THE DEVINNE-HALLENBECK COMPANY, INC,, PRINTERS, NEW YORK 























The new franklin 


AIRMAN LIMITED 


sets the STYLE and sets the PACE 


ih i! Acunvnc faster and infinitely more com- 


fortable road travel—the new Airman Limited has 
gained undisputed leadership in the field of fine 
American motor cars. Luxurious fast travel—as here 
presented—creates a wholly new vogue in modern 
transportation. 

Two dramatic demonstrations conclusively prove 
Franklin the world’s fastest road car. A flash from 
Los Angeles to New York and return in 6% days, 
which shattered the previous record by more than 
10%: hours! A streak up famous Lookout Mountain, 
Tenn., and return, 46% steeper than the Pike’s Peak 
grade, averaging 40.8 miles per hour for the distance 
and beating the previous titleholder by 4.6 miles 


SEDAN 


Five Passengers 


per hour! For sustained high speed and hill-climbing, 
air-cooling is supreme. 

This astonishing performance is made immeasur- 
ably more enjoyable by the luxury and beauty of 
the Airman Limited interiors. Here are absolutely 
new and elegant designs in upholstery, fabrics and 
appointments. Complete comfort features—arm 
rest, pillow, foot cushions, carriage robe. Original 
and delightful colorings. The whole effect is inter- 
esting, different, epoch-making. 

Today the new Airman Limited is the standard of 
comparison. You must see and drive it to get the full 
meaning of the modern spirit in style and performance. 
FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE ComMPANY, SYRACUSE, N, Y. 





Race the surfboards in 


your outrigger canoe at Waikiki! 
Flying spray hisses underfoot —a 
warm speeding wave is head- 
high behind you— 


A few breathless, exultant moments 
and you're laughing on the beach! Your 
spirits have found a new door opened 
—a new thrill in living! 

Vacation-time, in Hawaii, is every 
month in the year. And every day there 
are things to do that you've never done 
before. Delightfully lazy ways to do 


LAssco LINE from Los ANGELES 
Sailings every Saturday over the delightful Southern route 


nothing at all, where you can count on 
a thermometer that stays below 85° in 
summer and above 65° all winter. 

Perhaps it’s winter-time—but you 
stepped from pajamas to bathing suit 
this morning and let a warm green 
breaker bowl you over. Your morning 
paper tells of the snowstorm at home 
—and here you are with a slice of sun- 
ripened pineapple fresh from the fields 
for breakfast! 

From water sports in the warm 
winter to tennis in cool mid-summer, 
you will find Hawaii always offering 
you pleasant days filled with novel 


HAWAII 


World’s New 
Island Playground 


entertainment and new interests. 

The round trip from the Pacific 
Coast, 2,000 miles each way, need not 
cost more than $400 or $500 including 
all steamer fares and your hotels and 
inter-island sightseeing for atwo weeks’ 
stay. You can even go for less—or stay 
longer —or, of course, pay whatever 
you like for de luxe accommodations 
equal to those of Europe’s most re- 
nowned resorts. 

Ask your local travel or ticket agent. 
He can book you direct, via San Fran- 
cisco, Los Angeles, Seattle or Vancouver, 
B. C. No customs formalities. 


MATSON LINE from SAN FRANCISCO 
Sailings every Wednesday, and every other Saturday, over 


on Lassco luxury liners and popular cabin cruisers. De luxe 
accommodations; also economy tours on all-expense tickets. 
Ask at any authorized agency or at your nearest Los Angeles 
Steamship Company office: 730 South Broadway, Los 
Angeles; 505 Fifth Avenue, New York; 140 South Dear- 
born, Chicago; 685 Market Street., San Francisco; 217 510 W. Sixth St., Los Angeles; 814 Second Ave., Seattle; 
East Broadway, San Diego, Calit. 82% Fourth St., Portland, Ore. 


For illustrated booklet in colors and a copy of ‘'Tourfax’’ travel guide, mail this coupon to 


HAWATT TOURIST BUREAU 


P. 0. Box 3615, San Francisco; or P,,O. Box 375, Los Angeles; or P. O. Box 2120, Honolulu, Hawaii 


smooth balmy seas on famous Matson ships. Fast de luxe 
steamers and popular one-class liners. Regular sailings also 
from Seattle. Attractive all-expense shore trips. See your 
travel agency or Matson Line: 215 Market St., San Francisco; 
535 Fifth Ave., New York; 140 So. Dearborn, Chicago; 





